| 155 Gy; pretty Bud, that glad'ſt the ſkies 

© To Nelly's window ſpeed thy way; | 
And there on quivering pinions riſe, „ . 

5 And there thy. vocal art diſplay. 
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How hard is the fort une of all woman- king 
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And are. ye ſure the news is true 


Awake my love with genial ray, WL : 65 


Gin I had a wee houſe and a canty wee fee 
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N 145 2 was « laden'd with, eare 

As walking forth 4 wg the plain 8 
Aud gin ye meet a ebene e 
As down on Banna's banks I ſtrayd 55 
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As now my bloom comes on apace 5 
As I went forth to view the ſpring 
Alas, my fon, you little know © © 
An old woman elothed in gray | =o 
Blythe Jocky young and * 
Bely El and Mary , . ee Þ rn 
Come haſte to the wedding, DE ONT 
Come, gies a ſang,” the la as td 
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Guardian angels, now protect me 
How blythe ilk morn, was I to ſee 1 
ee me, ye nymphs, and eviry win 8 f 
happy the ſoldier who lives on his My 3 
He er Fg forbad, her minnie forbad 9 
Hey the duſty miller n 
How happy*s he, whoefer he hs; 3 
It's open the door, ſome pity to ber — a 8 5 1 4 
In the garb of old Gaul, & e 255 FR 
T winna marry ony many but Sandy 0 the 15 
3 Gilpin was a citiaen . 
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My bonny Liza Baillie 1 
Merry may the maid be 18 . 
Mx love was once a bonny lad 0 . 
5 My fond ſhepherds of — were ſo. bleſt 5. 4 
Ny ſweet retty Mog, you're as ſoft as a bog ib 3 
ear Glaſgow green there lives a laſs -- - | If 
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Oh thou lov'd country where my youth was ſpent. 11 
O Ihie loft my filken ſnood 16 
8 Exirick banks in ſummer's night - 62 
| _ v, why leaves thou thy Nelly to mourn 66 
* while, no longer thy Sandy now mourns + . 67 
* whiſtle, and Ell come to you, my lad 1 
bonny laſs, will you lye in a barrak 76 

pherds, I have loſt my love 9 

Since you mean to hire for ſervice | 17 
Sweet Annie frac the ſaa-· beach cane 19 
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. Plato, Why ſhould man be vaiinn 686 
ce hondur ks attended upon the marriage fate | ib | 
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= The night her filent fable wore =_ 
: oe wheel of life is turning quick] rout T3 \ 
The ſmiling morn, the breathing ing T5 
1 mo e * 16 
| time.returns, and e thes t * * 
3 - The eerie green, the hills were wr 3 ; 
= The meal was dear ſhort ſync. | + 
N was at the ſhining mid-day "ke | 32 
Tbe bird that hears her nefiling ery. :. MF 
Tho J was round, plump and 5 Jolly 41 
>The Liſs of Peatie 's mall. 42 
7 . lowland maids gang trig and fine 43 
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Twas at the gate of Calais, Hogarth tells 
The maltman comes on Munanda 1 
There was a laſs, they ca'd her Me 5 2 
The hunters are up, and the eo Spray morn, 
The rither morn, whey I, forlorn - © 
The ſummer it was fmiling, Se. 
Up amang yon cliffy rocks © 
When the ſheep were in fauld, and thi by 
When I was a young one, what girl,wa 
| Whence comes it neighbour Dick 
What woman can do, I have ot ob, to be free 
When I was in my ſeventeen years CEE 4 
When firſt I'came to be a man Nr NF? 
- What will I do gin my ho Gr die 
kilns fa? you, en oh 

Welcome, welcome, brother . FP 
When trees did bud, and fields were 
| What beauties does Flora diſcloſe 

Will ye gang ofer the lee-rig | 
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IHE King 1 The beggar's benniſon | 
1 The Queen «7 The land we live in 
The Royal Family Patience in adverſity - 


The Friends of eee Love and friendſhi 


ment = The ſtaff of life 
The land of cakes . Decent economy 0 
Peace and plenty _ The female economiſt * 
0: ore brow of the brare. never want a wreathe of | 
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May the lover 411 a gut, never want a bottle 
May we never envy the happineſs of others 
Al that love can give, or ſenſibility enjoy _ 
. to the purſe of the chearful giver 
Tikes ene ms of the land of cakes never break a arte 
59 them | 
dane in love, and fincerity i in friendſhip 
deer thing of Fortune but her inſtability 
:* Senſe to win a heart, and merit to keep it 
ches to the generous, and power to the merciful 
Friends and favourites, and favourite friends _ + 
May all honeft ſouls find a friend in need 
55 we pleaſe and be pleaſed _ 
= Love.in a cottage, and envy to none 
1 the ſingle be married, and the married be happy 
Iaclinat ion to confer, and gratitude to remember favours 
Great men honeſt, and honeſt men great 
Health, joy, and mutual love 
"| . our Joys: multiply, and our cares decreaſe 
FR = without meanneſs 


May real merit be rewarded in the ar | of virtue 
May the honeſt heart never feel diltrefs | 
May genious and merit never want a friend 


Hleaſures that pleaſe on reflection 
© The circle of our female acquaintance 


5 cope never want who have a ſpirit to 9 


Succeſs to the Royal Navy Health and com eteney 3 
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(EN A R Glaſgow. Green thass lives a Laſs, | 
More bright than May 2 5 


Whoſe Charms n other Maids Turpaſ 1 EEES 2 "3 - 
2 A Roſe without a Thorn. X wy EY 
1 She looks ſo neat, and ſmiles fo . Ws 
With twa bewitching'een; - . 
17d crowns reſign to call her mine, 
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| - Sweet Laſs of Glaſgow Green. 
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"| Sweet Laſs of Glaſgow Sn 3 
| Sweet Laſs of Glaſgow Green, ** 
IId crowns reſt; to call thee mne ne 
7 „ F ele g 
| Sqweet laſs o Glaſgow Green. _ n 
| 1 ve e hyrs gays that fan the air, . 5 e 
8 wanton through” the grove, . - ES 
4 on: hilf er to . 3 e N * — 
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I die for her I love. 8 
K. 2 She looksy &c. 2 7.4 | « 


How happy will the Shepherd be e 
Wha calls this laſs his ain. . M 

44 1 0 may her choice be fix on n 0 Os 
Mrs fix'd on her ala. 
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5 By 25 n's ſtreams that rin ſae dee | 555 
Fu , I'v herded ſheep, © — 1 8 e 4 
|  Herded ſheep, vr gathered Slaes „„ „ 
Wi' my dear Lad, on Logan Braes. „„ 
But waes my heart, theſe da ATE gane, „ | 1 
And Lwi' grief, may herd 45 ane, ED 
While my dear lad, maun face his fats, - 


Far, 'far frae me or Logan Braes. ag 
Nae mair at Logan kirk will he, 8 1 
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li N Atween the preachings meet wr me, | | 
_ "—_— Meet, wi? me or when it's mirk, „„ 

=. Convoy me hame frae Hogan Kik, 8 | | 
el may I fing, theſe days are gane. J 


Frae kirk or fair I eome alane; 


| Rui my dear lad maun face his faes, 7 8 5 = | \ | - 


bro far frae me or Logan Braes. C„, —£ - 
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Ant chat was laden'd with care, 8 | 3: 
-Sat heavily under Fon'thorn, ' ©. - FF 

litten d a while for to hear, 1 
* Men thus ſhe began för to mourn: | — - 
Whbene er my dear becher was there, 88 1" 
| * : 77 THe birds did melodjouſly fing, . _ bo 
He Kd bold nk winter did wear, | 
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* be A ace that reſembled the ſpring. | 5 
E ber merry, as. av? twa hae been; \ - 
Sac merry as ve ta hae been * 1 Ms 
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Our flocks ty pa cloſe 1 2 his fide, 7 „ 
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BED! view'd the: wide world-ia it's pride, * e 
' And laugh'd at the pomp of command 225 
5 My dear, he would aft to me ſay, © © r 
What makes you hard-hearted to ei , 


; Z Oh! why do you- thus turn away, E bt 
YT From him who i is dying 3 for hee? eo PH 
15 7 | Sac: merry, KC. e vr ; 1 ** 8 4 
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1 But now he is lar e Geht, RS ' 2 Fe 
i Ma | Perhaps a deceiver may prove, 3 5 1 Lf 55 > 3 
| | Which*makes me lament day. and nicht, e 
That ever I granted my love. FS Seen OE 6 3 
I. At « eve when the reſt of the folk 9 . 
Mere merrily ſeated to pia, . Ws 1 
I ſet myſelf under an oak, | FE, e 
And heavily fighed for him. „ + N . 1 
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55 Wine the ſheep are in fauld, and the 175 at hams 

a And a? the warld to fleep are gane, 2 7 : 
4 The waes of my heart fa's in ſhowers frac: uy c e, = 1 5 
When my 8 les found by m. 3 4 


| Young. Jamie lo%ed me well, and he ſou; nt me: 7 
But, 5 a crown, he bad naething beſſde; 92 5 
To mak' that crown a pund my Jamie went to ſea; * 
And the crown and the pund were biaith for me. 4 
le hadna' been awa' a week but only twa, Lanna a; — 1 
When my mither ſhe fell fick, and the cow ras Logs * 1 
My father brake his arm, and my Jamie at . -* 

7 And auld Robin Gray came a courting me. 1445 2 
Ny father coud'na work, and my moo Hh . 
1 N. iP day and night, but their bread 1 cou'dna. woes YE 
- Avld Rob maintain'd them baith; and, wi en in . 3 
Bak, Jenny, for their MY 0 WIEN me. IM > 
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My att it ſaic nay, I look'd for Jamie JE 
But the wind it blew high, and the ſhip it was a THEY , : 
+ The ſhip it was a wreck why didna Jenny 8 WET 
if And why do I live to ſay, Waes me? 

1% Auld Robin argued fair, tho*. my. mither didna peak. 
1 She look'd in my face till my heart was like to break; - 
=_  - So 1 gave him my hand, tho? my heart was in the 1385 5 
54 Auld Robin Gray js goodman to me. £ 


I Thadnal been a wife a week but only fou, 

When ſitting fac mournfully at. the' W 185 
IL ſaw my Jamie's wreath, for I cou'dna think it he,” TY 

Till be ſaid, I'm come back for to marry thee. 


O fair did we greet, and meikle did we ſay, 
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I with I were dead, but I'm no like to die : 3 
And, why do I live to ſay, Waes me. N 


J gang like a ghaiſt, and 11 carena'to ſpin, 


£ 
/ 


* * But I'll do my beſt a gude wife to be, 
== For auld Rabin 1 25 55 18 Kind to me. „ Mo wh 


© 125 85 5 0 N 8 v. Was . 


Gelee Ogie. . 
A 8 8 40 view the plain, 


2 a morning. early, 

E I We Ma ay's ſweet ſcent did chear my brain, 0 
. From flow'rs which grew ſa rarely ; 3 
2 chanc'd to meet a pretty maid, . 

She ſhin'd though it was foggy: _ „ 
1 aſſe d her name: ſweet Sir, ſhe did, F 

My name is Katherine Ogi. 5 Ys LD 
1 ſtood a while, and did admire, | 

To ſee a nymph fo ſtately; _ 
80 briſk an air there did aPPEAr, 


In a couztry maid ſo neatly 
bag nat'ral ns ſhe ies, 


1 


* 


We took but ae kiſs, and we tore ourſelves away 3 48 ; 


I darena think on Jamie, for that would be a fin ; | 4. 
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Like allilie | in 8 : „ 
Diana's ſelf was ne' er array d — 


Like this ſame Katherine i 5 4 
| Thou'flow 'x of females, Beauty” 8 queen, . 2 


"Wiio ſees thee ſure muſt prize thee ; 
Tho' thou art dreſt in robes but mean,... - 
Vet theſe cannot diſguiſe thee ; | 

Thy handſome air and graceful look, 
Fear excels my clow: 1th rogi ee: 
Thou'rt match for laird, or ord, or duke, 
My charming Katherine Ogie- 


4 O were. I but ſome ſhepherd. ſwain? 


To feed my flock beſide thee, - 
At boughting time to leave the plain, i 
In milking to abide the: 
1d think myſelf a happier man 
With Kate, my club, and dogie, _ 
Than he that hugs his thouſands ten, 
Had I but Katherine Ogi 


Then I'd deſpiſe th' imperial throne, 
And ſtateſmen's dangerous ſtations; 
I'd be no king, I'd wear no crown, 
I'd ſmile at cong? ring nations; 
Might Icareſs and till poſſeſfſ?sꝛ 
- "This laſs of whom I'm vogie; 


For theſe are 7 0 and ſtill look leſs, oF : EE | 


. Compar'd with Katherine Ogie. 
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But I fear the gods have not decreed” ys of 


For me ſo fine a creature, 
| Whoſe beauty rare makes her exceed 
All other works in nature. 


Clouds of deſpair ſurround my ow. "x 25 pe 


That are both dark and foggy; ; 


Pity my caſe, ye pawers above,  - Eh, oo, 


Elſe I die Tor = Io go. 
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A ND gin ye meet a bonny laſſie, 'S, 

CX Gie'era kiſs ant let Nees „„ 
Bur if ye meet a dirty h e 
1 7 gar rub her oer wr firae.. | YC 

Be ſure ye dinna quit the grip 

Of ilka joy her ye are — 

Before auld age your vitals nip, „ 

And lay ye twafald o'er a rung. 8 


+ Sweet youth's a blythe and e I time; "þ 

Then, lads and laſſes, while is May, 

Gae pu the gowan in it's prime, 

Before it wither and deca xt. 

Watch the {aft minutes of delyte, . 

When Jenny fpeaks beneath ber breach. | 
And kiſſes laying a“ the wyte 

On vou, if ſhe kepp ony ſcaith. Ke 
Faith ye're ill-bred, fhe'll ſmiling ay, 5 

Vell worry me, ye greedy rook : 127 4 

. frae your arms ſhell rin away 8 

And hide herſelf in fome dark nook; + 

| Her laugh will- lead you to theplace, 135 

Wubere lies the happineſs ye want, 
And plainly tell you to your face, 

Nineteen na · ſays are ha'f a 11880 


Nom to her heaving boſom eling, . 
And ſweetl ig for a kifs; © 
PFrae her fair Keke⸗ whoop a rings BS 
As taiken of a future bliſs. N 
Theſe benniſons, I'm very ſure, 
Are of the gods indulgent — 5 
e ſurly carls, whiſht,- forbear 
* Lage us ws your Shins can 
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When 7 was a young nes 


"HEN 1 was 2 young one, what girl was mee, 
So wanton, fo airy, and briſk as a bee, 

I tattl'd, I rambl', 'llaugh'd, and where Cer ' 

A fiddle was heard, to be ſure I was there. ; 


To all that come near I had fomething to ſa, 
Twas this Sir, and that Sir! but ſcarce ever nay, - 
And Sundays dreft out in my filks and my lace, 
I warrant. I ſtood by the beſt in the place. 
At twenty, I got me a hufband—poor man! 
Well reſt him—we all are as good as we can; 
Yet he was ſo peeviſh, he'd quarrel for ſtraws, . 
And jealous—tho' truly I gave him forme cauſe. | 


He ſaub'd me and haff'd me—but let me alone, 


Indeed I've a tongue—and . e ee his own 7 


Ye wives take the hint and when ſpouſe is untowr'd, | 
grand firm to your charter and have the laſt word. 


But now I'm quite alter'd, the more to my woe, 5 

I'm not what I was forty ſummers ago; 
This time's a ſore foe, there's no ſhunning his dart 1 

However I keep up a pretty good heart. | 


Grown old, yet J hate to be fitting mum chance, 
I ſtill love a tune tho? unable to dance. i 5 
And, books of devotion laid by on the ſhelf, . 
I teach that to others I once did * e 
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Haro Dick. AA . 


IN HENCE « comes it, ocighbou Dick, 


| That you with youth unce | 10 

Have ſerv'd the girls this trick, 7 8 LMS 
And wedded an a woman? = e 
Happy Dick: E 5 | 
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- Thoug h odd to ſome_it ſounds, 3 
| That on threeſcore you ventur'd, | . | 
| Feti in ten thouſand pounds „„ 
Ten thouſand ehen are —_ 1 


Beauty, we ES will Fg . 
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Happy Dick! 6 1 l | 2 8 A „ ( 4 
Then wiſely you reſign; HE the PET ; 
For ſixty, charms ſo eee e 
As the curious value co- n 
The more for being ancient: JJC 
Happy Dick ! . 


With jo your 99855 ſhall fee: CS 
The fading beauties round her, 

| And ſhe herſelf ſtill be „„ 
The ſame that . „ 
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Oft zs the married ſtate 
With jealouſies attended; 

And hence, through foul be, 
ptia Joys . 


But you with 2 a 9 e 
Na jealous fears are under; Ee 17 
She's yours alone, for . 
Or much we all ſhall üer : 
Happy Dick ! 925 : 5 
Her death would grieve you "A „ 
But let not that torment you; 
V1 life ſhe Il ſee fourſ core (of 
If that will but content TORE. . 


ö . Dick! 1 
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7 Dick! . whe, N 55 85 50 5 Git, 
As doth the ſhort liv'd flower; 1 1 85 r 


Inlure her bloom an hour : Z) 


" Happy Dick! win,” Brun 


% 


1 on T No A LE. 
 - On this you may rely, e > 
Por the pains you, Bek to win a hen, 
| Shen near in ia child bed die, 
Unleſs the d—Is in her: 2 
Ha Diek! 8 


Some have the name of hell „ 
To matrimony iven :: | 
DO TED | How falſel you can tell, 8 
l Who find it ſuch a heaven: Pd 
| 4 Happy Dick! = Ee Bret TR 


With you, each day and ni ht 
II Is erown'd with joy and ladneſs ;_ 
While envious virgins bite 
The heated ſheets for madneſs: 2 
- Happy Dick! ! 


With ſpouſe long 8 the bu, N 
| Y'had miſs'd in any other 
he | And when you've bury'd this, 
"of May you have ſuch anothers 8 
* Bappy „ oe En IE.” 
| nos, hence, by you, + . 
ET In marriage ſuch 8 . 

Our wiſer _ ſhall do T5, 5 25 78 


7 Happy Dick! fe onto 
LC EE oe. Vit... 


Banks of ; 09S "4h 5 


Hepherds, L have loſt my love, 
| | Have you ſeen my Anna? 
. 17 5 Ffide of every ſhady grove/, + 54 
'} © Upaonthe Banks of Nun. 

| = 1 for her my home forſook, r AG Fg | . 
Near yon miſty mountain, 5 : e 
Le my flock, m abe and fo wy __ 3 
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a9 - NIGHTINGALE.| 5 1 
Never ſhall I ſee them more. 5 $6. | 

© Vatil her returning; 35 „„ 

All the joys of life are o'eer,,,. + 
From gladneſs chang'd to:mourning. YE) 

| Whither is my charmer flown ? VV 
Shepherds tell me whither? . 

Ah, woe for me, pony pps, F 

1 For ever and Jo ever. 4 : 


TEE | The Has! horn... „ | 
"Tx echoing horn calls the 8 W "EE _ #” 
To horſe my brave boys and away 3 SS on 
The morning is up and the cry of the hounds, 9 .* 
Upbraids our too tedious delay. og nt 
What pleaſure we feel in purſuing the fox, | | 
O'er hill and oer valley he flies; \ © 
Then follow. we'll ſoon overtake him, buzzal | 


Ihe traitoris ſeiz d on and dies, | 
He dies, &. FM 9 2 5 


Po hant returning at night with, the C : 
= Like Bacchanals ng at 7 gay; fol, 
How ſweet with a bottle 40d laſs b ta Tagen, | 
Aud loſe the fatigues of the da | : 

Wah Tport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy, 1 5 
Hull wiſdom all hs wage ſours ; 1 | 
| . is no more than a paſſage at beſt, * 
Let's ſtrew the way over wh flow'ts. LO” 1 
With flow? ws cane od 885 a 95 : „ 


FY 5 
What a woman can do. | 


3 'Hat woman can do, I haye try'd to be free, 
= , Yet do what I can, 
=o I bad I lore him, and though he flies me, 
= 3 More St N—fil e's the man. 
1 They e ell me at once, he do twenty will ſwear: 2 
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a ES i NIOHTIN AL E. . 1 
When vows are ſo ſweet, who the falſchood can fears 
So whenyou have ſaid all that you ban, 1 . 
Still, —ſtill, he's the man. 
. caught him once making love to a maid, . EL. 
"Ip 13 When to him 1 ran, 3 7 8 1 „ 
| He turm. d and he Kkiſs'd me, then who. dihpb 


* 


PP Se 
The nent day I found to a third he was Wes i 
I rated him ſoundly he ſwore I was blind;  . f 
| - So let me do what I can, 
Still, —ſtill he's the man. | 
Au the world bids me beware of his art: : 
5 do what I can; | 
= But he's taken ſuch hold of my heart, N 
* I doubt he's the mal!! 
80 ſweet are his kiſſes, his looks are ſo kiddie OS br 
He may have his faults, but if n none I can- fine. 
can do more than they can? On 
t He,—ſtil- is the man. — 7 
N 85 en ws 


Written by Maxy Queen of Scors in her a cfm 4 | 
2 to Scotland. 5 t Jo 1 


0 ! Thou lord country, Where my youth en Bn 

Dear golden days all paſt in ſweet cobtents * „ 

Where the fair morning of my tclouded dar 51 

Shone mildly bright, and temperately ays „„ NÞ 

Dear France, adieu, a long and fad farewell. 
No thought can image, ' and:no tongue can 6. 

The pangs I feel at that drear word, Farewell! 


The ſhip that wafts me from thy friendly more, ee 
3 my body, but conveys no more. + © 
ſoul is thine, that ſpark of heav'nly flame, 
1 portion of my mingled framema 
1 wholly thine, that part I give to thee, 
That in the temple of thy a 
The other ever may enſhrined ber wy 
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1 5 te roſe and let me i in.” | 
I icht her ſilent fable wore, 


T Eg gloomy, were the ſkies, FCC 5 
littering ſtars appear'd no more „5 
n thoſe in Nelly's eye ge, 
- When to herofather's door I came, . 
Where I had often been, > 1 „ 
I begg'd my fair, . dane, VFC 
: To riſe and let me in. d WY 
But ſhe, yith accents all Giving RR ] 
Did my fond ſuit reprove ; © 4 
And while ſhe. ehid my raſh deſign, 775 5 5 
Baue but inflam'd my love.. 55 
3 Her beauty oft had W 'd before, „ 
Wuile her bri ap 5 es did roll: | 
But virtue only h *. wh 134 c 
Jo charm my ver, fo 
ap | Thin who wou'd cruelly deceive,” 5 | e 
Or from ſuch beauty pat! - 1 _ 
77 1 * ſo, I 15 1 — leave 8 
eharmer of my heart. OS . 
* eager fondneſs I obey d VI voy 
eſaly'd ſhe ſhould be mine, . 
Tin Hymen to my arms convey'd —\— „„ 
My treaſure ſo divine.  - be 
Hor happy in my Nelly” g love, 4 
Tranſporting is my "a . 
No greater bleſſing can proves „„ Kg 5 
80 bleſs'd a man am I; W 1 
For beauty may à while reti ng 
Y | "4 The conquer d flutt” ring . i VVVU„âAU!b rene 
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8s ON G XIII. = i 35 
_ Open the d oor to me, 05 „ 
Ts apen "the door, ſome pity to ag „ 
: It's open the doer to me, Oh! e 
„ Tpo' you have been falſe, I'II always ve true, Ne 
So open the door to me, Oh! 
Cold is the blaſt upon my pale check, 2 3 
But colder your love unto me, Oh! %%% ker. . 
| Though you have, -&c : N 
She's open'd the door, ſheꝰs open'd it wide, EY .- 
Pe She ſees his pale cori, on the ground, Oh: 


[? 


Though you have, „ ol 5 a = f 
My true love, ſhe ery d, then fell town by hi fe, 
Never, never to ſhut again, Oh! | + „ 
Though Jou hare, Sc. ee 1 _— 
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VVV 7. . 
N HE wheel of life is turning Ys Rely Fo _ 
7 And ap. A in this world of certainty 18 es. = 
„ The midwife wheels us in, and death wheels us out; - 
I _ Good lack! good lack! how things are n about, " 
Some few aloft on fortune's wheel do go, NORTON 
| © And, as they mount up high, the 33 lows " 
For this we all agree, that Fate at firſt did will Se _— 
That this great wheel ſhould never once ſtand ſtill. 3 | 
| <= Thecourtier turns, to goin, his private ends, _ 
i 3, Till he's fo giddy grown, h * uite forgets his ally „„ 
© Proſperity oft - times deceives the proud and van, 2 
And wheels io faſt, it turns them out again. 4 4% 


- Some turn to this, to that, and ev'ry way ne 


5 - And mg and ſcrape for what cant purcha 
8 | % oh 6% — a ay 3 


_ N — af 8 
7 But this is far below the generous hearted 1 os 8 
„„ YE es e e hare db 
2 * F 
5 F C 
ma F 09G +3 % * * 2 7 | | 2 
* ts. 1 * * . i * . i 2 — | 
* e a . , 
oF - 3 hogs A 4 i 2 N { 2 


F 4 6 * ; * N * 12 85 6 Mr 1 N * ” " * | n 
„  * NIGHTINGALE. 
And na we're wheel'd about in life's ſhort farce, | 3 


Till we at laſt are wheePd off in a rumbling hearſe : 
The midwife wheels us in, and death wheels us out, 
Good as good lack! how things are beef d about. 
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Low down in the broom. 


Me daddy; is a canker'd carle, 70 
He'll nae twin wi' his gear 
ys nya ſhe's a ſcolding wife 1 b 
ads a* the houſe a ſteer. | C 


3 let them ſay, or let them do, * 
Its a* ane to me; a „ 
For he's low down he 8 in the broom, OE e 
That's waiting on me, „„ LE 
Wa 1158 on me, my love, 

s waiting on me, _ 3 
For he's low down in the e e 
- Thst's waiting for me. 1 


My aunty Kate ſits at her e „ 
And ſair ſhe lightlies me; 

| Butweel ken Lites a“ S 3... ow 
For ne“ er a jo has ſhe. e 


{ Put bt them fy, . 1 5 | — 


My coufin Kate was ſair beguild OS. - 
Wi' ;ohnie i' the glen ? 35 9 
And ay ſince· ſyne, ſhe cries, beware - 3 
Of falſe e ee 7 tp os OG 
But let her ſay, er Fo jb 
- Glee'd Sandy he came weſt at We Sr . 
Aud ſpier d when I ſaw Pate, 8 15 
, And aye ſiuce ſyne the neighbours round 
They jeer me air and late. Rs NT Pope: 
But let them ſay, or let them do. 
a ane to me . . 
For ll gae to the bonny . r 
I "O's . Tr ud 3 Is 
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- Waiting on me, my love, - 
He's waiting on me; 
For he's low down, he's in of; broom _ F 
| That's waiting 4 Mee... to 


| Birks of . 


"PR {ſmiling morn, the breathing ſprings £ NA. TY 
Invits the tuneful birds to fing, | 0 
And while they wanble from each 8 
Love melts the univerſal lay, _ 
mw Amanda, timely wiſe, = „ ; 
Like them improve the hour that as V 
And in ſoft raptures wafte the day, {i 
Among the birks of Invermay. Ex e 


For ſoon the winter of the year, e 
And age, life's winter, will appear: 
At this living bloom will fade. . 
As that will ſtrip the verdant ſhade J 
Our taſte of pleaſure then is o'er, | - 
The feather'd ſongſters are no more; | 
And when they droop and we decay, 1 
. Adieu the birks of Invermay. ʒ | NN 
 # Behold the hills and vales around. 
| With lowing herds and flocks abound 5s © 
* The wanton kids, and friſſeing lambs; . - 3 
99 Gambol and dance about their dams; . þ 
The buſy bees with humming noiſe; : 5 IE TT . 

And all the reptile kind rejoice z 4 * 

Loet us, like them, then ſing and m RS OE nts 
About the birks of Invermay. 18 ieee 


5 ee e 9 


5 Hark; how the waters, as they fall, | e 
Loudly my love to 8 | 5 
e ee waves ſport in the Seng e 
| And fiſhes play throughout the e „ 
* The circling rd n does now advance, 7 


2 all the ad round him dances 5 l 


ER NIGHTINGALE 
Let us 25 jovial Deas they: = . 88 5 

1 A the birks of Invermay. VV - 
33 . 380 N 6 xvll. { 

=__ Tie little man and maid. 8 1 5 


4 Here » was a little man, and he wou'd a little — . 

— 1 And he ſaid, little maid, will you wed, wed wed. 5 
TH | I have little more to ſay, than will you, aye or „„ | 

. 1 For little ſaid. is ſooneſt mended-ed. 7 


| The little maid reply'd, Little Sir, you' ve little faid, 
To induee a little maiden to wed; 


You muſt ſay a little more, and uce a little tare, 

Eere ] to the church will be led. 1 

1 The little man reply'd, If you'll b my little bride, | 

I I will raife my tg note a little higher: N 

Tho I've little for to prate, yet my little heart i is great, 5 

By the little god of love Pm on fire. 1 

HlI!be litele maid reply'd, If I be your little bride, 3 

Pray, what wonls you give oe to eat? 3: 
= wo Would the flame ty you Fe ſo. rich 1 in, Pie a fire into - i 

_ the kitchen, : 1 | 

=: Or the little god of love ſtir -the ſpit? - E 

=: The little man reply'd, and ſome ſay: alittle F d, 

= _ For his little heart was fill'd with forrow, OE: . 
with che little that F have T will be your little are, 
And the keſt, my little dear, we will borroww. 

= "Thus did the gent. make the little maid relent, 

Por her.little heart began for to beat; 

FB They his offers. were but ſmall, ſhe accepted of them al, 

; . the ranks her little ftars. for her fate, FTE 


* VVV 
| 11 5 Te wine aweel the Klar. 
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1 Ola F LEES 
75 That tied my . hair fo Talon, „„ FE NY © 
5 i R „„ 


EE NIGHTINGALE. | 17 
T1 Pee gien my heart to the lad I lood, 3 
1525 He was a gallant fellow. . „ 
| And twine it weel N dew, 
. And twine it weel the * 
9 5 Ihe laſſie loſt hes Alken fabod, FV 
95 In pu' ing of the wn arg Z Pale 
Ie prais'd my e'en ſae bonn blue, e 
| Ne, lilly white my ſkin, 8 5 * 
And ſyne he prie'd my bonny mou”, . 
And ſwore it was nae ſin, O. 
And twine it weel my bonny dow, 


And twine it weel the aiden ; , : 
The laffie loſt her filken-ſnood, © _ 


In pu'ing of the bracckenn. 
|; 'But he has left the laſs he loo'd - | — 
His ain true love forſaken, - 5 — 
Hp Which, gars me fair to greet the ſagod, det Co 
ö I Jloſt among the bracken. )%§§*** 
And twine it weel my bonny dom, e 13 
Ad twine it Seel tlie plaide n 4 
+ i Op laſſie loſt her ſilken nood,. ER En CE Neo er 
E No 2 5 the bracken: - PCV 
by H 7 fy VE oat 5 RES 4 b 
3 *: „ ha N G XIS. EE 9 
mo © Ly 1 . | Since you mean to hire. ä 3 
: A Ince v8 mehn to hire for ſervice, | e | 
| ome with me you jolly dog. i 
You can help to bring home haryeſt. 
- You can help to bring home harveſt, — . 3 
Tend the ſheep and feed the hog. 3 
Farra diddle dol, tol ti di tol di ti di tol dol . | | 
With three crowns your ſanding W 173 
Vou ſhall daintily be fe | 3 
Bacon, beans, ſalt-beef, he , VVV 
Butter, milk, and oaten bread. DN Se © 
6 3 ' FO a diddle, Sr. 5 ZN „ 
"Bo | 3 a $; a 8 8 „ 4 . I | 
8 . Wy” 1 — 


RS NIGHTINGALE. 5 
Come, ſtrike hands, yo Il live i in clover, „ 
When we get you once at home; Tz 
And when daily tabour's “rr 
We'll all dance to your from kram. OO cs 
Parra diddle, &c, C 
. ſtrike_ hands, I take your offer, „ 
E Farther on I may fare e, * 
* I can no longer ſuffer 18 — 1 f 
ry guts and em arſe; „„ 

on, 2. * * . 


"i: 0 N 6 Y 8 Fs 
| Highland March © LE 
Pi he garb of old Gaul, and the ice of old Rome, 


From the heath cover d mountains of Scotia we comes - 
On thoſe mountains the Romans attempted to reign; 
But our anceſtors fought and they fought not in vain. 
Though no city nor court of our garment approve . * 
Twas reſented by Mars, at a ſenate :0 JV, 
And Shen Pallas I>ferv'd it a ball twou'd look. ads. - 
Mars receiv'd from his Venus, a ſmile and a nod. 

No intemperate tables our ſinews unbrace z - 
Nor French faith nor French fopery,. our country a. 
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28 
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grace: 
Still _ e hoarſe ſounding pipe breathes A true martial | 
| rain, 


nd our hearts fill the tone Scottiſh our retain. 
Towas with anguiſh and woe, that of late, we beheld. 
Rebel forces ruſn down from the hills to the field ;' 
For our hearts are devoted to Geor eand ib 3 
And we'll fight like true Britons, in liberty's cauſe. 


May her foes, in confuſion her mercy implore ! 

May her coafts ne'er with foreign invaſions be ſpread. | 
For, deteſted rebellion again raiſe it's head! | 

May the fury of party and faction long ceaſe! 
May our councils be wiſe, and our commerce inereaſe . 
And in Scotia's cold climate may each of us find, - wh” 


Thats r friends ſlill ak true, and our SAY * 


Kind 7 


But ſtill, *at a diftance from Britons lov'd ſhore, _ 5 


7 


— 
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SONG RXxI. 
Sweet Annie, 


888 Annie frae the ſea- beach came, 
| Where Jocky ſpeel'd the veſſel's fide, 
Ah! wha can keep their heart at hame; 
When Jocky's toſt abeon the tide. - 
Far aff to diftant realms he gangs, . ' 
. Vet I'll prove true as he has * ; 
HD And when ilk laſs about him thrangs, 
| Hell think on Annie; his faithful ane. 
I met our wealthy laird yeftreen, 
Wr goud in hand he tempted me, 

_ Heprai#d my brow, my rolling een, 
And made a brag of what hed give. © 
What tho' my Jocky's far away, yr 

| "Toft up and down the anſome main, 
II keep my heart anither day, 
Since Jocky may return again. 
Nae mair, falſe Jamie, fing nae mair, 
And fairly caſt your pipe away; 
My Jocky wad be troubled fair, 
Wo  TFoſee his friend his love betray : 
| For a' your ſongs and verſe are vain, 
While Jocky's notes do faithful low; 
My heart to him ſhall true remain, 
PU keep it for my conſtant jo. 85 
_Þ Blaw ſaft, ye gales, round Focky*s head, 
| And gar your waves be calm and ſtill; 
His hameward ſail with breezes ſpeed, _ 
£ And dinna a“ my pleaſure ſpill. 
What tho“ m. Toekyy far aways. 
Feet he will braw in filles ſhine; 
I keep my heart anither day, 18 
_ + -Since Jocky may again be mine. 
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J 
5 8 * | ang by Mrs. Wrighten at Vauxhall. io 


| ls Jockey, youn and „ 

Is all i Joker, . 9 Mos: 
„ Hess all my talk by day, _ - 
And all my dreams by nights 3 

If from the lad I be, | 
Ti winter then with 3 
But when he tarries here 
3 Ed 4 cp all the year, . 


— 


- Firſt the flowiry dale, F 


0 ſweetly he me tret,  _ . 
And love was all his tale 
; - Yow are the VJ 
* | That ſtaw my heart frac me; 
V 5 0 caſe me of ay pain, 8 5 | | - . 
And never ſhew diſd ain. 
Well can my Jockey kyth, 1 
4 His love and courtefie; © _. 
He made my heart full blyth, - 
When he firſt ſpake to me: 
His fuit I ill deny*d,- 
He kiſs*d; and. L comply 4; ; 
Sae Jockey promis d me, 
That he wou'd faithful be. 


I'm glad when Jockey comes, 
Sad when he gangs away; Eng long 
is night when Jockey gle dome, „ 
But when he ſmiles tis Ws 5 
When our eyes meet I pant... 
I «colour, figh, and 9 1 
- What laſs that would be king; 
Ona better ſpeak her mind. 
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; NIGHTINGALE. | 8 
8s 0 N . XXIII. 7 oY 5 85 es 


Bide ye Jet. 


| GC" In T hada wee houſe, anda canty wee fire, 
A bonny wee wife to praiſe and admire, _ 

A bonny wee yardie, afide a wee . 
Fare weel to the bodies that yammer and mourn. 
Sae bide ye yet, and bide e yet, | 

Ye little ken what may betide you yet; £4 
Some bonny wee body may be my lot 
And Il ay be canty wi“ thinking ot. 
| When I gang afield, and come hame at even, 1 
— Il A my wee wifie fu* neat and fu“ clean, SY 
Ne | a bonny wee bairnie upon her knee, 3 
| Thar wil ery Papa or Dady to me. FFF 
: And hide e yets e 
And if there ſhould happen ever to be CV 
2 A diff*rence a'tween my wee wifie and me. 
I Tn hearty good humour, altho? ſhe be teaz'd, OF 45-2 
; Il kiſs her, and clap boy a be SW "= 
And CE ter yet, &. = of _ # = 
e 5.48.0 8 6 IRE. _ 88 = 
= ' Gramactre Malh.— Tune, Maid i in » Bedlam, | 
: þ 8 Joo on- Bannafs banks I ftray'd, one nit % IF 
$4 a ; 4 F 
The little Lids, in b in b lytheſt notes, made Hs" every — a 3 t 
They ſung their little notes of love; een N 1 


ober and o“ er. 


Ah! gramachree, mo challeenouge, mo Molly aſtore. = 
The daiſy pied, and all the ſweets the dawn of nature | 


a —__ — 


yields; _ 
The primroſe pale, the iter blue, lay ſeatterd or the 
b fields; 
13 web fragrance i in the boſons lies, of her-whom adore. | 
N 8 > AH paces. . 2 [ \- ol F 
| 3 VVV e ö 


* 4 150 * * 
4 . 

* , = 
* * 4 


p : 
> 


25 £ 
93 


3 NIGHTINGALE. 


HI laid me down upon a bank, bewailing my ſad fate, 
That dom d me thus the ſlave of love, re cruel Mol- 
__ 3 8 
How can ſhe break the honeſt heart that wears her i in 
1 its core? 


Ah! gramachree, & . # | W 


Fou 5 wy loved me, Molly dear; ah! ala The ; 
OD 75 ever! 

* Yea, who could think fuch tender words were meant 
7 but to deceive? - | 
1 That love was all I aſk*d on n earth _ heay'n could 
E ive no more. 

Ah! gramachree, Kc. 


Oh] had I all the flocks that g graze ou) e tle hill, 
Or low'd or me the num*rous herds that you gcen po- 
ures 


Wit! her 1 love 1d gladly mare my kine and err ſtore, 
Ah! gramachree, &c. 

Then, fare thee well, my Molly dear ! thy loſs I ill 
- ſhall moan, * 

Whilſt life remains in Ftrephon's heart, voall beat for 

+ thee alone. 

* Tho! chou art falſe, may heav'n on thee its choice bleſ- 


Baa, pour! 2 25 
Ewa "Ab! ! gramachree, Ze 1 4 


S O N G XV. For tao dien, - * f 


row hard is the fortune of all woman kind! 
- For ever ſubjected, for ever confin'd; 
- Our parents controul us until we are wives, 


And our huſband enſtave us the reſt of our hives. 


F only we love, ye we dare not reveal, 5 
But ſecretly languiſn, compell'd to conceal: 5 5 
Deny evi ry pleaſure of life to enjoy, - | 

- We're blam*d if wefre kind, and condemned if were cop 


If fortunes we have, then we muſt be join4d e 
1 99 the man that is by our Parents 9 ff AE 4 


* 5 . 1 
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NIGHT IN GAL E. 


Compell.d for to wed the man we never ſee, © 

No matter whether handſome or ugly he be. 

More happy is that couple that lives deco, ; 
Who marries ſor love, ang deſpiſes the gold. | 


XXVI. ALLOA- HOUSE. 


. HE ſpring time returns, and clothesthe green p plains, | 
And Alloa ſfines more cheerful and gay; 7 
The lark tunes his throat, and the ne 8 ſwains | 
Sing merrily round me where · ever I ſtray: 5 
But Sandy no more returns to my vier 1 
No ſpring-time me cheers, no muſic can charm; | 
Hess gone! and, I fear me, for ever: adieu! 
Adieu eviry pleaſure this boſom can charm! 


0 Alloa-houſe! how much art thou chang'd!_ e 
How ſilent how dull to me is each grove! | 
Alone I here wander, where once we both rang! d, 8 
s where to pleaſe me my Sandy once ſtrove. 
Here, Sandy, I heard the tales that you told, 
Here liſt*ned too fond whieg ever you ſung; | 
Am I grown leſs fair then, that you are turn*d cold? 
Or, fooliſh, believ d a falſe flattering tons? 


So ſpoke the fair maid, when ſorrow's keen pain, 5 N 
And Shame, her laſt faulting accents ſuppreſt; 
Fo Fate, at that moment, broug cb back her dear ſwain, 
Who heard, and, with 3 his News addreſts 
My Nelly! my Fair, I come, O my love! 1 
No pow'r ſhall thee tear again from my army; 
And, Nelly, no more thy fond ſhepherd reptove,  . .. 
Who knows thy fair worth, and adores all thy charts, 


She heard; and new joy ſhot thro? her ſoft 3 a 1 85 
And will you, my love, be true? ſhe reply d: $4.0 
And live I to meet my fond ſhepherd the fame? MY 
Or dream I that Sandy will make me his bride ? 
0 Nelly! I live to ſee thee ſtill kind ny 
| 9 "Still + true to thy ſwain, and lovely ax true: 8 Lhe 
1 Thea, adieu gg all ſorrow; what ſoul is ſo blind | 25 Wert . 
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3 NIGHTINGALE. Ei 
80 N 5 XXVIL—Swng by Mi; ifs Saler z. 
A ND are ye ſure the news is true? 


And are ye ſure he's weel? 
This; is no time to think of work, : 
I muſt ſet by my wheel. TE e 
© Give me my cloak, T*ll to the « quay, 1 
And welcome him on ſhore z Ii . 
But why do I thus loſe my time. . 8 
Perhaps he's at the door. =. on” 
Lie ſill, lie ſtill, my beating heart, „ 
+: a welcome bim on ſhore, 85 
Perhaps from me no more he Il roam, 
| Or truſt the rude ſea more. | 


T0 true his words, ſo ſmooth his ſpeech 
1 breath like caller air; 
. foot has muſic int, | 
rs e trips up the ſtai e. 
25 And will I ſee his Face again ? . 1 
And will I hear him ſpeax? 5 
© There's lily whiteneſs in bis ſkin, - \ 
And roſes in his cheek. | e | 
- Lie ſtill, lie ſtill, my beating heart, 555 = 
My Donald's at the door, 3 
Perhaps from me no more he'll roam, © 
Or truſt the rude'ſea more. . 


Tue cold blaſts of the winter wind, ©” 85 
That Thrilld late through my e, „ 
| Are all blown by, and Donald's ſafe ; ' 5 
fill death we ne“er muſt part: 1 A 
But what puts parting in my head ? Fg TJetSLf 
It may be far away? : £1 
< The preſent moment ſure*s our own, E 
The next we neter may ſe. 5 
Lie ſtill, lie ſtill, e fas . C 
Hark! bark! he's at the door, Pitt 4 
Perhaps from me no more hell roam, 
Or truſt the rude fea more. 
. | | 


NIGHTINGALE - „ 
S MNG. EXVEIL. = - 
85 : He ſtole my heart away. 5 
n [ HE fields were green, the hills were gay, 


And birds were finging on each ſpray, y: | 
When Colin met me in the . N e 
And told me tender tales of love, | | = 


Was ever ſwain fo blythe as, he, 

So kind ſo faithful, and fo free, 
In ſpite of all my friends cou'd ſay, 
Young Colin ſtole my heart away, 


In ſpite of all my friends cou'd ſay, | ö 
Young Colin ſtole my heart away. Rs 
When ere he trips the meads along, | SS h 


He ſweetly joins the woodlark's ſong; - 
And when he dances on the green, 
There's none ſo blythe as Colin ſeen: 

If he's but by I nothing fear, 

For I alone am all his care; 0 
Then ſpite of all my friends can ſay, ; 
He's ſtole my tender heart wax. , 

My mother chides when ere I roam, 

And ſeems ſurpriz'd I quit my home : 

But ſhe'd not wonder that J rove, „ 

Did ſhe but feel how much I love; | „ 
Full well I know the gen'rous ſwain, 1 
Will never give my boſom pain e 

Then ſpite of all my friends can ſay, | 1 | 

5 He's Role my tender heart away: „ . 
8 O NG. XXIX. 1 

155 Maggle's Tocher. e i 

"ORE meal was dear ſhort ſyne, | {4,14 

1 We buckPd us 4 the githeer 

And Maggie was in her prime, 8 N 

When Willie made courtſhip till her. 

Twa piſtols charg'd 3 1 £4 
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NIGHTINGALE.. 
IT; gie the courting-ſhot 3 aq 


% % : 


And ſyne came ben the laſe, 8 


Wi ſwats drawn frae the "5 "Xe Sb 


. firſt ſpier'd at the guidman, 
And ſyue at Giles the mither, 


-An ye wad or 's a bit land, 


. ; 


LY 


» 


* 


. buc 


2 ye e ſall hae, EW 
re ye er by the hand; . 
But PII part wi” my wife, by my 7 
Or I part wi' my land; _ 
Your tocher it ſall be good, 
There's nane ſall hae its maik, 
The laſs bound in her ſnood,, © 
And crummie wha kens her ftaik; 
Wis an auld bedding o- claiths, | 
Was left me by my mither, 
Er” they jet black ofer wi* fleas, 
Ve may cuddle them in the ker 


5 - Ye ſpeak right week. guidman, 
But ye maun mend your onde” 
And hink o* modeſty, 
Gin yell not quat your land; 
We are but young, ye ken, | 
And now were gaun the gither, 5 
Us A houſe is but and ben, | 
.— And erummie wilt want her fother ; 
The bairns are coming on, 
And they U cry, O their mither ! 
MWetare nouther 5 nor pan, 
But four bare legs the gither. 


"Your tocher's be good enough, 
For that ye needna fear, | 


And ye yourſel: maun fteerz © / 
e ance were 88 ns: wed), Ot 


e us e'en the * CE, 2 


7 good ſtilts to the pleugh, ; EL boots > 8 


-RIOHTING ALE. 


The ane to 5 kad tae groats, 
The ither to had the meal; 
Wis an auld kiſt made o 3 1 
And that fall be your coffer, 1 
Wi“ aiken woody bands, 55 
And that may 1 your tocher. 


_ Conſider well, guidmaa n. 
We hae but borrow'd gear, i 
The horſe that I ride on 
Is Sandy Wilſon' 's mare ; 
The ſaddle's nane o' my ain, 
And thae's but borrow d boots, | 
And when that I gae hame _ 
I maun tak* to my cootsz — 
The cloak is Geordy Watts, 
That gars me look ſae crouſe ; 
Come, fill us a cogue of ſwats, 
8 We'll mak nae mair toom 


I like you weel, young lad, 2 — N 
For telling me ſae Rk 3 1 


I married whan little I had 5 
Oc gear that was my ain. 


But fince that things are ſae, 
The bride ſhe maun come EE f . 
Tho“ a* the gear ſhell hae Ms 
«Twill be but little worth. n. 
A bargain it maun be, 5 


Fy ery on Giles the mither; = 
Content am I, quo“ ſhe, . 


; E“en gar the hiſſie come | bither. 


The bride ſhe gade to her bed, 
The bridegroom he came til hers. 
The fiddler crap in at the fee, 
a nad cuddl*d it a. the — 5 — 5 


— 5 N 2 
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NIGHTINGALE. 
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| EE. une: ene Breeks. : . Go 5 | 


HEN I: was in my ſe enteen years. 
VV I was biith blythe and bonny, O. 
The lads loe'd me baith far and near, 
But I loe'd nane but Johnny, Q. „ 
He gain'd my heart in twa three weeks, 
___*_ He ſpake ſae blyth and kindly, O, 
And I made him new grey L VV 
© That fitted him 3 o 
He was a handſome fellow, 
- His humour was baith frank FEY: he 
_ His bonny locks ſae yellow, 
Like goud they glitter'd-in my ee 3 
His dimpPd chin and roſy cheeks, 1 8 
And | Lice ſo fair and ruddy, Oo, | 5 
And then ic days his grey breeks, © ' nn 
Was neither auld nor Pare O. 7 1 


But now they are thread bare worn, 10 
They're wider than they wont to he, | 
They're taſhed like, and fair torn, En, 

And clouted fair on ilka knee, © 5 | 

But gin I had a ſummer's day, | 
As I have had right 1 many, O, 

I'll make a web o' new grey . 

To be breels to my Johnny, O. „ 


For he's well wordy & them, F 
Aud better gin I had to gie, pet 2 
And Fll tak pains npo' them, VVV 

Tr Frae fau'ts I'll ſtrive to keep them Sr n 
| D o ckad him weel hall be my care, | 
Add pleaſe him a' my ſtudy, O, _ 5 
But he mann wear the auld Vane. ©. © e 
1 cha they be daddy, 0. e 


9 


Yak 2 
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NIGHTINGALE. 


For when the lad was in his prime, 
Like him there was nae mony, O. 2 


* OY * 


He cad me aye his bonny thing 15 

Say, wha wou' d nae loe Johnny, O0. 
So I lo'e Johnny's grey breeks, ; 
For a' the care they ve gien me yet, 
And gin we live anither 


We'll keep them hale 1 us y yet. 


Now to conclude his grey breeks, 
Ill fing them up wi; mirth and glee 35 
Here's luek to all the grey ſteeks, 
That ſhows themſelves upo* the knees | 
And if wi* health I'm ſpared, *. 
- A wee while as I wiſh: T may; | e e wt ; 
I ſhall hae them prepartd,. Pee e 
2 wall as "y that's ot grey. 


* ON & XXXI. 
; John o Badenyon. "ho 
- HEN firſt I came to E. 
| Of twenty years or ſou, 
I thought myſelf a handſome youth 
And fain the world would know, 
/ In beſt attire I ftept abroad, | 
With ſpirits briſk and gay, | 
And here and there, and * wheres 
Was like a morn in Ma. TS 
No care J had, nor fear want, e Ls. 
ut raxabled: up and down,. 5 8 
And fora beau Taigbs have paſe'd, 


Sp 


i In conntry or in town; 

; F was was pleas'd where'er I went,. | 
2 And when I was on, 7 p *. 
nn'd my pipe, and pleasd myſe 
Wi 0 25 Badenyon: Fo. 
Nov in the days of youthful primes. 

- | A miſtreſs wut lind; 9 


3 * 


NIGHTINGALE | 


| For love they ſay, gives one an air, 5 


And even improves the mind: 
On Philis fair, above the reſt, ry 
_ Kind fortune fix d my eyes, 
Fer piereing beauty ſtruck my dert, 
And ſhe became my choice: 
To Cupid then, with hearty pray, 
I offer'd many a vow, - 
Aud danc*d and ſung, and ſighed and bee, 
As other lovers do: 


But when at laſt I breath. d my flame, 


L found her cold as ſtone ; „ 


| 15550 the girl, and tun*d my. pipe 


To John of Badenyon. 


when love had thus my heart eg, 
With fooliſh hopes and vain, ' 

To friendſhip*s port E ſteer·d my courſe, 
And laughed at lovers“ pain; 

A friend I got by luck chance, | 
Twas ſomething like divine; 5 — 

An honeſt friend's a precious gift, N 
And ſuch a gift was mine: N 


And now, whatever e 


22 
3 


happy man was I, 


In any ſtrait I knew to whom > WE 1 


I freely might apply: 


A ſtrait foon came, my friend [ OE, 
He laugh'd and ſpurn'd my moan - 


Thy'd.me home, and pteas'd myſelf * 
With John of Badenyon. e 


N I ſhorld be wiſer nent, 
And would a patriot turn; 
'Be n to doat on Johnny Wien, 
nd ery up Parſon Horne: 
Their noble ſpirit T admir'd, 
And praizs'd their manly zeal, | 
Who nad, with flaming tongue and Kerr 


Maintain'd the public nen a 


— 


- his HTINGALE. 
But eer a month or two was paſt, | „ 
1 found myſelf better !! 8 
»Twas ſelf and party after all, i 
For all the ſtir they made. | 
At laſt I ſaw theſe factious Enaves „ Oo = 
Inſult the very thrane; _ 1 2 5 FT 
I curs'd them all, and tun'd my vi ipe F.. 
To John of Badenyon: RE 35 
What next to do I mus d a while, . 4 
Still hoping to ſucceed, _ 
I pitch'd on books for company, 
And gravely try'd to read; a 
I bought and borrow'd every where, „ 
And ftudy'd night and daa, . 
Nor miſt what dean or doctor wrote, | 5 ä 
That happen'd in my way + : | 
Philoſophy I now eſteem'd 
3 ee wy youth, 
d carefully, thro? many a: 7 
J hunted ler truth: - : el = EI: Ke 
A thouſand various ſchemes I try dl, 
And yet was-pleas'd with none 


I threw them by, and tun'd * Pipe 3 
© To John of adenyon. ne err 


And now, ye ſongſters, ev y where, ES 
| - Who want to make a ſhow, _ , 
Take heed in time, nor vainly hope „ 
For happinefs below z -—-_ . 
What you may fancy pleaſure here, . 
Is but an empty name; 3 
For girls, and friends, and books, al / 
| You'll "find them all the fame. © 
Then be advis'd, and warning take, 
From ſuch a man as me, | 205 1 
I'm neither Pope nor Cardinal, wy 9 2 
Nor one of low degree, e Fa 
Ea find diſpleaſure ev ry where: So 2 
Then do as have cout; ee 


Pd 


f 
| 


And horn-hard was his tawny a 


AY NIGHTINGALE. 
Een tune your pipe, and pleaſe yourſelf _ 
| With John eden 25 


WE 


e Bec $0NG XxxII. 


wa, and Madge. ts I mitation of William an: Mar: 


Tr at the ſhining ba FR . 


When all began to gaunt, : 
That hunger rugg'd at Watty's brealt, | 
And the poor lad grew ide 


"His fact was like a bacon ham 
That lang in reek had hung, 


That held his hazel rung. 


So wad the Gafteſt face appear En. 58 
Of the maiſt dreſſy ſpark, _ 5 ike 
And ſuch the hands Kon lords wad hae, "DF | 
Were they kept cloſe at wark. „ 
His head was like a heathery buſk. bs 


Beneath his bonnet blew, - 
On his braid checks, frac lug to bug, 


His beardy briſtles grew. . 5 5 + A 
But hunger, like a gnawin worm, Means 
Gade rambling thro? his kyte, © © 


Ad nothing now but ſolid gear _ 
Cou'd give his heart delyte. 
He to the kitchen ran with ſpeed, 
To his lov'd Madge he ran, 
Sunk down into the chimney-nook 


With viſage ſour and wan. RE on ny 
Get up, he cries, my creeſhy love, eG.” 
Support my ſinking faul Me 
With ſomething hard is fit. to chew, "g's 3 

Be't either het or caul. „ "7 CO 


j . - 


i 


* 


NIGHT IN GAL E. 


This is the how and hungry hour, 
When the beſt cures for grief 5 . 


Are cogue-fous of the lythy kail, 


And a good junt of beef. 


Oh Watty, Watty, Madge replies, 

I but o'er juſtly trow'd 

Your love was thowleſs, and chat ye 
For cake and pudding woo'd. 


Bethink thee, Watty, on that night, | 
When all were faſt aſleep, | 


How ye kiſs'd me frae cheek to cheek, 
Now leave theſe cheeks to dreep. 


How cov'd ve ca“ my hurdies fat, 
And comfort of your ſight? 

How cou'd you rooſe my dimpled hand, 
Now all my dimples flight ? 4 


Why did you promiſe me a ſnood, 

To bind my locks ſae brown? 

ba. did you me fine garters ae 
Yet let my hoſe fa down? | 


0 faithleſs Watt ; 5, think how aft 
I ment your farks and hoſe ! 


For you how mony bannocks ſtown, 


How many cogues of broſe! 


But hark! the kail- hell rings, and E 
Maun gae link aff the pot; ; 

Come ſee, ye haſh, how Fair I ſweat, 
To ſtegh your guts, ye for. 


The grace was ſaid, the maſter ſerv#d, 
Fat Madge return'd again, | 

Blythe Watty rais*d and rax*d himſelf, . 
And fidg*d he was ſae fain. 


He hy*d him to the ſavoury bench, 
Where a warm haggies ſtood, 
And gart his guly through the bag 

ö its o fat ann 


> 


1 


— 
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Fo 


3, 


2 Can I, who ſcarcely am in bloom, 5 


7 "PH, Re oe —_—_— * 
* * 
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25 * GTING AI LE 
But then our years ſo: Gifagree— 5 

So much, as I remember, . 
It is but May, I'm ſure, with me, 

With him it is December. PENS 


4 


Let froſt and ſnow be ſuing? | 
*T'would {p01 leach rip*ning j joy to COBEs 
Bring every charm to ruin. 
Por dreſs and ſhow, to touch my pride 
My little heart is panting; 


But then—theres ſomething elſe beſide, wo 


I ſoon ſhould find was wanting. 
Then, Colin, thou my heart ſhalt gan, 


For thou would ne' er deceive me; . 
And gray-hair'd wealth ſhall plead in vain, 
For th thou haſt moſt to give me. 
-Vip frver pai paints thee full of charms, 
hou looks ſo young and tenden, 
Lore beats his new. ins; fond alarms, | 
0 ties I now ſurrender. 


* 


SO N G XXXVI 


Tenne, Omnia vincit amor. 


SI went forth to view the ſpring⸗ 
Which Flora had adorned 121 
In miment fair; now every wok B 5 
The rage of winter Jeorned; TED 


7 I caſt mine eye, and did eſp7 


A youtlr who made great clamour, 
And drawing nigh, 1 heard him 7. 
Ah! Omnia viacit amo. 


Thos bis breaſt he lay along, 455 55 5 - 


Hard by a bag age, river, 
, And mournfully his doleful ſong 
With ſighs he did deliver, 


- Ab! Jenny's face, and comely grace, 


Fler Jooks Fog gd like Jammer, - L 


hed 


8 


— 


= 
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NIGHTINGALE 5 37 
With W rays have cut my days; 4p 8 


— 


For, Omnia vincit amor. 


Her glancy een, like comets ſhine, 

The morning ſun out- ſhining, | 
Have caught my heart in Cupid's net, 
| And make me die with pining. PO dy 
: Durſt I complain, nature's to blame, Om 

: So curiouſly to frame her, N | 
- Whoſe beauties rare, make me with care, 
Cry, Omnia vincit amor. 


; Ve cryſtal ſtreams, that Iwiftly glide, © 
1 Be partners of my mourning = 
Ye fragrant fields, and meadows wide, 
Condemn her for her ſcorning: 
Let ev'ry tree a witneſs be, 
4 How juſtly I may blame F 3 
Fꝛese chanting birds, note theſe words, . 
Ahl Omnia vincit amor. 


Had ſhe been kind as ſhe was fair, | , 
She long had been admir'd, 
And been ador*d for virtues rare, 
Who“ of life makes me tir d. 
Thus ſaid, his breath began to fail, 
| Hecou'd not ſpeak, but ftammer; 5 
6 He ſigh'd full ſore, and ſaid no . e 
But, Omnia vincit amor. 8 
When I obſerv'd him near to deaths. | | 
I nan in haſte to fave him; { es 
Baut quickly he reſign'd his breath; © 
80 deep the wound love made bim. | 
Now Tor his ſake, this vow I'll make, 
cke ue ſhall ay defame herr 
Whi e on his herſe 1'll write this verſe, | 
Ah! 8 vincit amor. e 


Straight 1 conſider'd in my mind : 
1 * * matter Abe, „„ 
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Is -- NIGHTINGAL - 


And found, tho” Cupid he be 2 8 
He proves in pith moſt mi oY ; 
5 For warlike Mars, and, thun ring Joye, ; 
And Vulcan with his hammer, 
Did ever prove the ſlave of love, 

or Omnia vincit amor. 


Hence we may ſee th” effects i 
Which gods and men keep under, 

That nothing can his bonds remove, 

Or torments break aſunder : 
Nor wiſe, nor fool, need go to ſchool, 

- To learn this from his grammar; 
His heart's the book where he's to loak, 

For, . vineit amor. 


8 8 ON XXXVII. 
5 33 Wayward Wife. 


LAS! my ſon, you little know 
The ſorrows that from wedlock flow "I 
. weer ry day of eaſe, 
When you have got a wife to pleaſe, 
Saͤae bide you yet, and bide you yet, _ 
Tou little ken what's to betide you yet s 
The half o* that will gain you yets..” 


92 5 a wayward wife obtain you jet. 


Four experience is but ſmall, 
As yet you've met but little thrall ; 
Tbe black cow on your foot ne'er wode, 
Which gars you ſing * the road. 
ae bide you yet, &. 


3 edc the rock, ſometimes the reel, 
Or ſome piece of, the ſpinning- wheel, 


5 
„* 


* 


he will drive at you with good will; 
And then hel lend you to the-de'il. 
Suse bide you yet, Kc. 


Whin I, like you, was young and free, 
1 255 not the e ſhe; _ 


NIBHTING ALE. — 8 
Like you I vainly boaſted then, 25 
That men alone were bdrn.to reingg. 
Sae bids you yet, Kc. 


Great Hercules and Samſon too, 
Were ſtronger men than I or you, 
Yet they were baffled by their dears, 
And felt the diſtaff and the ſheers. 


Sae bide you yet, &e. 


Stout gates of braſs, and well-built walls, 
Are proof *gainſt ſwords and cannon-balls ; 
But there is ngught, by ſea'or land, 

That can a a wife withitand, 
| Sae bide you yet, &C. 


8 OMG. . 5 4 


A N old woman, clothed in greys © OSS 
Had a daughter both charming and | youngy Tos 
But ſhe was deluded. aſtray, | 
By Roger's falſe flattering tongue. 
With whom ſhe often had been 
Abroad, in the meadows and fields: 
Her belly grew N her chin, 1 ond 
Fer ſpirits ſunk down to her bees,» 


At length ſhe began for to puke; _ CEE 
Her mother, poſfeſs'd with a frat TY HB 
She gare her a gentle rene MT 
| And cry'd, fb vey a word in your ear | 1 
I doubt you've been playing the fool, TT ng 
Which, many call, Hey ding a ding z + © 4: Þ 
Why did you not follow my rule, . 3 


And tie your two toes in a ſtringg gs 


O mother! your counſel I took, 7/70 So = 
Bot yet I was neter che ng r: 8 
He won my heart with a ſoft look, e ee Torts ods 
Andhis words fo inchanted my ear, * 
A your precepts I ſoon did forget: 85 
e on e and would _ his ooge EC Ts 
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NIGHTINGAGB. 


Tris but a folly to fret, by 
*Tis done, and it cannot be help'd. 


Then, wha is the father of it ? 


Come tell me, without more delay; 5 


For now I am juſt in the fit, © - 
To go and hear what he will . 

It i is Roger, the damſel reply'd ;. | 
He call'd me his dear pretty bird, . 


bh And ſaid that I ſhould be his bride ; 


But he was not fo good as his word. 


What! Roger, that lives at the mill? 
Yes, verily, mether, the ſame, 

"has! Roger, that lives at the mill? 
hox to Rias, though I be lame. 


3 : 5 Tote fet my crutches with ſpeed, 


And 8 me my ſpectacles too; 
A leQure to him I will read, . 


6 
SES 


"Shall ring his ears quite-thro* and thro?. ol 


"With that ſhe went hopping away, _ 
And went to young 0 1 8 e of the mill, : 
On whom ſhe her crutches Ga lay, 

And cry'd, Lou have ruin'd my 2 
By Raue her dear maidenhead ; - - 

is true, you can no way deny 3 3 

Therefore I adviſe you to wed, . 

And make her as honeſt as I. 


| Then, what will you give me quo' Hodge 
If I take her from off your. hand? FE 5 


p Will you make me the heir of your lodge,” - 


Your houſes, your money, and land 3 
With all your barn and plougbs 
- Your-cattle and money alſo'? 


If faid, I will make her my ſpouſe ; „ 


Speak up, Are you willing or noß 


1 Then goody took Hodge by the band, 

5 Let it be for to have ànd to hold; © = 

I will make you the heir of my land, 1 
IF.” 1 my Aire, and _ - 


———— Al 
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NIGHTINGALE 


The 1 was preſently ſtruck, e 
They wedded and this bein . 1 
5 The « old woman wiſh'd them moos net. _ - 


proud of her daughter and ſon. 


| Then, 0 for a girl or a boy; WI, 9 


Voung Peg look'd as big as a ducheſs ; $ 


The old woman caper'd for jo jor 0 
Aud dane'd them a jigg in her erutches. 4 . 


SONG XXXIX. 
Friend and Pitcher. 


THE DIETS fool, with gold in ſtore, 


Will ſtill defire to grow richer, - 
Give me but theſe, I aſk no more, 
My charming girl, my friend, and gaben 
My friend ſo rare, my girl ſo fair, 


With ſuch, what mortal can be richer ; 


Give me but theſe, a fig for care, 


With my ſweet girl, my friend, and pitcher. 


From morning ſug I'd never grieve 
To toil a hedger or a ditcher, - 


— 


II that, when I come home at eve, 


I might enjoy my friend and pitcher. 


My friend ſo rare, Sc. e 
Tho? fortune ever ſhuns my door, ; 65 


F Nt ſidgety, ps ; 


I know not what can bewitch her; 
With all my heart can I be poor, 
With my ſweet girl, my friend, and picker 5 
* friend ſo rare, Sc. = 
SONG XI. CS 
T5 late I was ee. . 
WHO! late T was plump, round, wad jolly, * 
8 I now am as thia as a rod, 38 £ 
5 Oh love is the cauſe of my 12 | 
And ſoon I'll lie ba a ſod. „ 
; Sos ditherum dogdle, RD 3 x; AGE ==" 
5 agety, nagety, tragety, wa. . 
And gooſetherum foodle 0 N 1 
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* EHTINGA T 5 
Dear Kathleen, then why did you flout . 
1 A lad that's ſo coley and warm, Nl a 5 op : S | 
Ohl every thin 17 s handſome about me, | : 
= cabin an 


ſnug 05. farm. 5 5 


Sing ditherum, | 5 5 
What tho? I have ſcrap'd up no money, . 
No dns at my chamber attend; © 
| On Sunday I ride on my pon ey,, : 
And {till have a bit for a friend. 
Sing ditherum, Sc. 5 
The cock courts: his hens all around me, ; 


Ihe ſparrow, the pigeon, and dove 
Oh ! how all this courting confounds me, 
When I look and thin of my ee. p 8 ; 
Sing ditherum, Woe 14 717 


| s ON XII ; 
1 The Li ef kraut, Wil © © | 


= HE laſs of Peatie's mil, | [ 

. So bonny blythe and bey. „„ | ws 

4 10 "ſpite of all my ſkill, = ; \ 
. Hath flole my heart away. . hoe 1 

When teddipg of the hay, PEO 05 8 

Bare headed on the green, | 

Love midſt her locks did play, 

And wanton'd in her gen. 3 


Her arms, white, round, and ſmooth; > : "| 
_ Breaſts rifing in their dawn | 5 [ 
To age it wo give y youth, 55 | 
To preſs them crith hi hand- N f } 
© Through all my ſpirits ran, % 0 
An extaſy of blifs, %% VV 
Ae I ſuch ſweetneſs fand, F 5 
Wrapt in a balmy kiſs. FETs 1 oe 


WW; ithout the help of art, e 5 3 | 
Like flow'rs which 12 were, VVV 
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NIGHTINGALE 


Her ſweets ſhe did i n,, 
Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or faire. e 
Fer looks, they were fo mild. x” 

Free from affected pride, E1 | 


Sbe me to love beguid; * > 
I wiſh's her for my 25 ide. 4 
Oh! had I all that wealth _ 
HFoptoun's high mountains fin, 
Inſur'd long life and health, 
And pleaſures at my will; - 
1 and fulfill, < 
hat none but bonny the, ' 
The laſs of Peatie's mill, NY 
Should ſhare the ſame with me. 


> 00 hk 


| The Banks of Forth. _ 
A WAKE, my Love with po ray, 
Awake, the balmy zephyr blows, 


The ſun returning gilds the day: 
The hawthorn bloom: the daiſie glows, 


The trees regain their verdant pride, 


The turtle wooes his tender bride, 
To love each warbler tunes the ſong, ' 


9 


And Forth, in dimples, glides along. 


O more than blooming daiſies fair t 
More fragrant than the vernal air! 
More gentle than the turtle dove, 
Or ſtreams that mur mur thro' the grove 75 
-  Bethink thee all is on the wing, 3} 
. Theſe pleaſures wait on waſting ſpring: 8 
Then come, the tranſient bliſs enjoy; 
Nor fear what fleets ſo faft will cloy. 


one SONG XLII. 
. Medely. 
, BESSY Bell wa Mary Gray 

Kin thy coat, E 
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„ 'NIGHTINGALE. 16s 0H 
3 It's I would have my 3 V - 
- Down the burn, Davie . 25 „„ 5 
I long for thy virginity © Ee 
|. The captain fhall not get thee - Wah To 
An' thou wert my ain thing 
Dearly would I love thee .,  _ e es | 
Three ſheep-ſkins i VVV 
Tube barber and his baſoenn „ . 
The bonny laſs of Peatie's mill! EY : 
I be free and accepted maſon  _ 3 
Dear Billy, wilt thou go to battle? 8 
lohnny cock up thy n 3 ù *** 8 
5 Bannocks of barley-meal 5 VVV 
The auld gaud aver PLS DN 
| Green-ſleeves and ti ales. 3 NS: 5 |: 
„ The lads of Galla- water „ . 
I wiſh I were where Helen lyes „ | 
2 Bonny Maggy Lauder . 
The Earl of Murray” s bonny ching © ple 
. i | 5 The well bouket ballo . 
| fy dear, come play me't o'er again 
II thro” ee eee 3 
q | Oc TCT Tor. 
Ranting and roaring Willy N e 
were wi | our goodman lye?  _ . 
The gleed Earl of Kelty. pot | : 
* *s fu” and Jenny's fan 1 = 
2 Hay Tammy . J 
5 Crack a louſe'an Maggy*s , PUTTER 
Little Cockabendie. + _ dz 
. | Bay laſs of Livingſton F V 
[41 make you fain to follow me _ LY, | 
Aud way of clout the cauldron nn 
1 "IF The yellow-haird laddie © © „5 
4 N you court a laſs that's ga „„ 
Peggy I muſt love. thee | 3 9 5 3 
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"NIGHTING# „ 


: I canna* win hame to Eppie, * tor OE 2 
J have loſt my. marrow „„ 1 
HFad awa from me, . e 


Mary Scott, the flower of Yarrow - 
Sour plumbs of Gallaſhiels S 
The bonny braes of brankſoom is | 
The bonnieſt laſs in a- the town FF 
Ringle eyꝰd Crooked · ſBñauu ler WW 
Cutty- ſpoon and tree · laddle 1 
Corn rigs is bonny 


Hay bow the lang . 
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Up the reel of Boy | ES | 
p Hap me with thy = 2525 ral 
„ he bonny brad A 333 
| 9 What have 1 done for want of wit ** 
5 Blink o'er the burn, ſweet Berry” EY 
John Hay's bonny laſſie „ 

The bonny pre Gam daughter V 
Chevy - chace and 1 | „„ 

| Bonny Maggy Lauder e 

As I NG in 125 Faulkland- fair 3 COS Ol 
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Hey the . lee, nn 
Three fiſhers good in Largo-bay - _ „ 
Come ben and kiſs me, an HS 3 
How can I be fad on my wedding „ . 
Fy upon Carnegie SEA : , 
Fy gar rub her o'er wi? ſtrae 3 
We 'll o'er the muir to Maggy 35 
Nanſy's to the green · Wood e ee e 
EKind Katharine Ogie | 2 „„ 
Tammy Lammpy's drunken vife 285 7 g 


Donald, gird my cog i. 5 — — — — 5 
en 

Tze Country Wedding. 5 
XOME, haſte to the wedding, ye friends and = 
45 — Þ- nei ghbours, Fs 7 „ I 
"The ben 3 no longer day; 5 55 5 J 


* 


In mirth and in friendfhip our moments employ, 


* a N 5 
* - * 2 * 
* 3 A 8 
. ; 


IS, 


SY 


as NIGnTINGALE 


Forget all your ſorrows, your cares and your labours, 
And let ev'ry heart beat with rapture WE, 
| Come, come, ons and all, 
Attend to my call, 
And revel in pleaſures that never can oF 3 
Dom ice 
Rural felicity, Ng 
Which love and i innocence. ever enjoy. 
Come, ſee, c. 


Let envy «nd pride, let hate and ambition, 1 
Still crowd to, and bias the breaſts of the great, 
To ſuch wretched paſſions wę give no admiſſion, « 
But leave them alone to the wiſe ones of ſtate, 

; We boaſt of no wealth | 
But contentment and health, 


Pac , 
- 


Come ſee, Ge. 


- With eben we taſte of each Peg ing pleaſure, ; 
With reaſon we drink of the full- flowing bowl; 


We re jocund and gay „ but all within meaſure, 


For fatal exceſs but enſlaves the free ſoul, 
Come, come at our bidding, 5 Ns 
To this happy wedding, : 


** care ſha obtrude here our bliſs to annoy, 
„ Come, ſee, Cc. 
| 5 OO EGARDE + 

855 3 55 Tullochgorum. 5 | 

Fidler, your pin in temper” fix, 

5. Mod rofet 2001 Dur fiddle-flicks ; OT 

155 But baniſh vile Nalian tricks © . - 
by Tae out your quorum ;z— © 


1 Nor fortes a pianos mix | 
1 | Cie, Tullochgorum. * 


'OME, | gie's a ſang, the Laddyicry 8. 1 + 5 
And lay your diſputes aſi de. 
Wha ſignifies't for folks to-chide © ooo 


N en "v0 1185 . there 25 e 


, 4 * 
8 . | 


2 NIGHTINGALE. | =— 
| Let Whi and Tory Ul agrees: + oo 0 
Whig 8 Tory, 5 and Tory, f... 


Let Whig and Tory all agree, ' PE Ee 
; To drop their whipmegmorum: 5 „ 
"Let Whig and Tory all agree, 2 
5 To ſpend this night with mirth and glee, | 
And cheerfu' ſing alang wi me a 
The reel of Tullochgorum. 
Tullochgorum my delight, | . 
It gars us a' in ane unite; VVV . 
And ony ſumph that keeps up ſpite, Od Ei nes” 
In conſcience I abhor him. SH FRE er 
Blithe and merry we's be a, „ e 
Blithe and merry, blithe and ire 
Blithe and merry we's bea, „„ 
To make a cheerfu” quorum. TTV 
Blithe and merry we's be a“, ä DFT 
As lang's we hae a breath to draw, „ 
And dance, till we be like to fa', „ 
The reel of Tullochgo rum. 
There needs na” be {6 great a phraſe e 


Wi' dringing dull Italian lays, _ 15 „ 
I wadna gi'e our ain Strath peys JJ... 
* ä For half a hundred ſcore o 'em: „ e 
| They're douff and dowie at the beſ t. 

\ Douff and dowie, douff and dowiez © _ 7 08 

ö They're douff and dowie at the beſt, TFT...... 

50 Wi' a' their variorum: V 

They're douff and dowie at the beſt, . e „„ 

Their allegro, and a“ the reſt, f 

They cannot pleaſe a Highland ute, En nd ES oj) ary oy ol 
Compar d wit Tullochgorum. „„ oa 


Let warldly minds themſelves o VVV 
Wi fear of want, and double | - r He 0 60 
And ſilly ſauls themſelves diſtreſs ee 

Wi keeping up decorum: 3j og hone PRE 


5 Sball we fac ſour and ſulky ſit, : oy eo age 
| SY ID; ſour and fulky 3 1 
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SS NIGHTINGALE. 

Shall we ſae ſour and ſulky ſit. 
Like auld Philoſophorum? _ 

Shall we fae ſour and ſulky fit, _ 
Wi neither ſenſe, nor mirth, nor wit? 

And canna riſe to ſhake a fit 

At the reel of Tullochgorum. 


- May choiceſt bleſſings ſtill attend 
Each honeſt - hearted open friend, 


* 


And calm and quiet be his end, _ 


Be at that's good before him! 

May peace and plenty be his lot, 
Peęace and plenty, peace and plenty; _ 
| 1 and plenty be his lot, „ 

d dainties a* great ſtore ofem ! 
May peace and plenty be his lot, 
Unſtain'd by any vicious blot ; 
And may he never want a groat 
Thats fond of 'Tullochgorum. 


But for the diſcontented fool, 
Who wants to be oppreſſion“s tool, 
May envy gnaw his rotten ſoul, 
2 85 blackeſt fiends devore him 
May dole and ſorrow be his chance, * 


Dole and ſorrow, dole and ſorrow, 


May dole and ſorrow be his chance, 

d honeſt ſouls abhor him 
May dole and ſorrow be his chance, 
And a“ the ills that come frae France, 


Wboe ber he be that winna dance 


The reel of Tullochgorumn. 
SONG XLVI. 
Tune, The Hounds are all out, 


Ontented I am, and contented I'll be, 
For what can this world more afford, 


* 


And a cellar that's plentiful ſtor ed. 
I | 1 My brave 
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Than a girl that will ſociably fit on my knee, 


ORs | 


$0 


5 i 


6 5 9 
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= My vault door i is es, "a er 2 172 
: ap that caſk, a that wine we will try, 


„Tis as ſweet as the lips of your love to the taſte, = . 
And as bright as her cheeki to the ee - 


In a piece of ſlit hoop I my —_ have Ruck, £ 
 »Twill light us e each bottle to hand, „„ 

The foot eh my glaſs for the purpoſe 1 8 
For I hate that a bumper ſhould ſtand. 85 : 


Aſtride on a butt, as a butt mould be ſtrod, | 
I fit my companions among, 
Like grape-blefſing Bacchus, the good-ſellow' s 5. 
And a ſentiment give, or a ſong. 
We are dry where we ſit, tho' the oozing droye-foem' / 
'The moift walls with wet pearls to emboſ, 


F. Im the arch mouldy cobwebs in, Gothic taſte ws. 
Like ſtucco work but out of moſs. | | 


My cellar's my camp, my ſoldiers, my flaſks, ny ＋ IJ 
All glorioully rang'd in re | DONS. ol 
When I caſt my eyes round, — my cas $35 
: As kingdoms I've yet to ſubdue. | Fg | 
1 charge glaſs in hand, and my empire maintain, . 
No ancient more patriot-like blade; e 
Each drop in defence of delight I will drain, 
And myſelf for my bucks I'll drink dead. 4:08 


Sound that pipe, tis in tune, andthoſe bins are well fill FP 
| View the heap of Champaigne in your rear; ye e 
1 Von bottles are Burgundy, ſee how thywre pil'd,- 7. NT 


we 


Like artillery, tier over tier. 


Tis m hay ng when I die, not a tear ſhall his bed, 
3 10 Aer be grav'd on my Ropes | 9 N 
But pour ofer my coffin a bottle of red, 5 
And write that His Daixk ix is done. | 
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SON 8. XLVII. 
we; | The Anſwer to Roſlin C. . 
1 * Roſlin Caftle's echoing walls, 
* > porn wy — den Ow” 
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5 ED. 2H M 0 A TI IN G AL 2. 85 ; f : 
My Colin bids me cope away, n 5 


And love demands I ſhould obey.” „ 
1 . melting ſtrain, and mupefultay. 55 
25 much the charms of love diſplay, 1 
1 J ooo: 

e and bleſs my e. „ IR OR 

n er en. er can my heart conceal 5 
Fan l. e flame I feel; 1 ES 
KT in My 3 retor ts the am'rous ſtrain, | VV 

And echoes back in love again. 5 

Where lurks my ſongſter? from what grove | 

Does Colin pour his notes of love? 5 

O bring me to the happy bow'r, - 

| Where mutual love may bleſs ſecure. © 


Ve vocal hills, that catch the ſong, 
Repeating, as it flies along, 

To Colin's ears my ſtrain conveys 
And lays I-hafte to come away.” + / 


Je zephyrs foft, that fan the gale, 1 5 
Waft to my love the ſoothing T Tg. 
In whiſpers all my ſaul expreſs, 4 Ke e 
. ad el, I baſte his arms to bleſs. 7 5 
155 ON G XI VIII. ig 
8 uardian Angels, 4 


F 48 Vardian Es now protect me, 
Send to me the ſwain I love; 
Cu 8 with thy bow direct me, 
Help me, all ye pow'rs above, 
Der him my ſighs, ye gentle breezes, . ES. 
Tell him 1 love and I deſpair ; n 6 5 . 
Pell him, far him I grievez * „ 
Say, tis for him I live 7 0 
O may the ſhepherd be Sac ripe ns 8 
Thro⸗ the ſhady groves I'll wander, 3 
Silent as Wed iet 7 . 
Neat the brink of yonder 3 : 5 
Firſt Leander bleſs'd my Gig e 
Wanke ** WA and N water, IIa LF TOE 


** 
* 


1 


85 vor. NGALE 
Echoes, . the vows he ſwore: x, 
enn he forget wc 
Will he neglect me, IIS ; 
Shall I never ſee him more! 


Does he love and yet forſake me, Eee 
| To admire a nymph. more fair? 2 
If 'tis ſo, I'll wear the willow, 1 5 59 MN | 
And eſteem the happy pair. + 
Some lone cave I'll make my dwelling, 
Ne*er more the cares of life A og DET 
The lark and Philomel | 
Only ſhall hear me tell 
What . me bid the world adieu. 


80 G XLIk. 
| Broom of Cowdeiiknoe: 


ow WV blythe, ilk morn, was I to ſee - 
| y ſwain come o'er the hill! 
„5 He Thar the burn, and flew to me 
3 I met him wi' good will. 
O the broom, the bonny, bonny broom, 
The broom 0 ' 1 Cowdenknows 3 1 
-F 8 2 J were ui my dear ſcwain, 
bis pipe and my ewes. 


_ 


I either wanted ew nor lamb, 
While his flock near me lay: 
He gather'd in my. ſheep at 2 
And cheer'd me a' the day: | 
=. O the broom, & c. | 


He tun'd his pipe and reed ſae reer, 8 ; 


The birds ſtood liſt' ning by 1333 
| Evin the dull cattle ſtood . bd, r 
; Charmed wif his melody, WR 
1872 O the broom, &c. . — 


"I Mui thus we ſpent our time, by t n 135 725 3 
> it our — and eee 2 


So 4 


E 1 WSA 


1 3 not the faireft dame, + WE” CES is 85 EY 1 5 
Tho neter ſo rich and . N | 
D the broom,. &. 88 n 


Hard fate ! that I ſhoud banifh«4 "I 3 
Sang heavily and mounn n 
, I loved the kindeſt ſwaiin 

That ever yet was born! „ 

„0 the broom, & e. 5 2 ; 255 : 3 os 5 

te dis oblige me every hour; 5 „ : 

'Cou'd F/ ns 4: 
„ He ſtaw my heart; cou'd I refuſe 
' © Whate er he ag oat yon „„ 


*% 


D. the broom, & .. ͤᷣ!Æỹ]! 
3 My x doggie and my little * . 
3 | Id my wee foup whey, * 
gi broach, and crooked 10 55 
ay now lx uſcleſs VVV 


| '0 the broam, &. 5 4 "et „ . 
Adieu, ye Cowdenknows, adieu! Fl 5 


If 


Parewel af pleaſures thern jn _..* 
. 55 gods, reſtore me to ee 5% ͤ;ł·ͤè 
Is a“ I crave, or care, - e s „ 
I . O tlie W er” 5 . 1 
5 SONG IL _— 

; <p The Buſh abeon Traquair. 5 = 
"i EAR me, ye nymphs, and evyry ſwain, 
| "ou 1 Ill tell how Peggy grieves me; 5 
5 9 7 thus I languiſh, thus N 
„ im ern ſhe neer believes me. 


yows and ſighs, like ſilent air, „ oe 
ons never move her. ACRE 175 

At the bonn) buſh aboon 'Traquair, | a INS 
1 I firſt did love her. e 

_ That day the ſmil'd, and made me glad, e 
No d bea ee n N e 


5 


* * * * 


KAGHTINGALE. WT 
I thought myſelf the luckieft lad, ob Wor 
77 See to find hers 1 | "> N 
I try'd to ſoothe my am' rous flame, e 
In words that 1 thought tender; 
If more there paſs' d: I'm not to blames 3 
- I meant. not to offend her̃. TE 


Vet now ſhe ſcornful flies the 14 3 e 
The fields we then frequented z — 

If e'er we meet, ſhe ſhews diſdain, | 

She looks as ne'er acquainted. 55 

The bonny buſh bloom'd fair in ye , gs A 

Its ſweets Ill ay remember; ; 

But now her frowns make it decay, | 
It fades as in December. 


. rural powers, who hear my Tea, 
Why ſhould Peggy grieve me? je” 
Oh! make her partner in my pains | 
Then let her ſmiles relieve me. pe ON OM, 
If not, my love will turn defpair, 5 
My paſſion nae mair tender 
IA leave the buſh aboon Traquair, e 
To lonely Your fl „ IS 20 


8 ON G LI. . | 7 0 
Sandy ver the A ol 


- Ip Winns marry ony man but Sandy ofer the "EP 
I winna marry on man but Sandy ofer the in 1 5 
I winna hate the dominee, for good he canna* be; 
But I will hate my Sandy lad, my Sandy ober the lee, 
For he's aye a-kifling, Lifling; aye a-kifling me. 
Hes aye a · kiſſing, Eiſſing, aye a-kifling me. 

I winna hate the niiniſter, for a 9 „ looks, 
Nor yet will I the lawyer hate for as 2.5 erooks ; 
Iwinna hace the ploughman. lad, e I the miller, 
"0 1 will hate my dandy lad, without ae penny ſiller, 
e e 173 ee, 


— — — —— . ——ä— — — — 
5 N ; | * 8 * * n 44 
" * * 
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* 


— IT — 


— 


1 For foul day and Hir da,, 
8 He's ay bringing till ber; RE 


are Not a oo tones to 


$ 5 Flie truth of What he told mem 


Pr 


* * : MEN at the fire. 
EM we x bo me tak the miller; 


3 = theal mad malt the dees na 1 wy 
1 © "Nor e at's a N 


1 winna ets ee for he 
= .winna ha*e the ſailor lad, becauſe ne tary: 
J winna hace the lord nor laird, for 3 thety meikle gear, 
| - But 1 5 date my 8 _ my Sandy ober the on ing 
2 Hh e . Fer, os aye 8 . 


wy 


* 


+ 


1 s ON 111. Ts - 


ERRY 8 he aid be e 
That marries 4 miller, . „„ 


> X f n ay a penny in his purſe 


5 6 Aud lumps of yellow bufter. VVV 
Weder ebe dig woo di, „„ edt F 
I ſpiered what was his calling; 33 
ker. — Hays he, O come and 2 Fe CE 
- Youre welcome to my e 5 „ 
| Though I was ſhy, yet I conld ipy. - r 


* e 


. 


th Ad that his houſe was warm and couth;. . 


And room in it to hold me. 5 . . 


dot the door a bag of men, W 
Aud in the kiſt „ to, 


Nr 
: 80 » 


ot good hard cakes, his mither baker, 8 

8 * And bannocks were na ſcanty . . 
* A god thy fow, a feeky co — 

EO VVV 

#3 as ſtanding in the byrez s: 
EE a A „ 


"Whilit lazy- phaſes with mea 


Good ns are theſe, my N en 
Be fout day, and fir day, 


Fa ginner ard for upper) 5 
A4, gin ſhe pleaſe, 2 ood fat cheeſe, ö 


Cn We 
8 ws r * Rs N WY Ss "24 wo] 
1. ets 4 WL - we * F * . 4 < 1 — 
— 8 9 * . 5 
A. 2 : * 
14 - . * N " 
We » Py 3 
— * 2 * p 


e And naw. SY bi er _ a <P 2M mg + 5 
. To EO . "=, * 


vu ohr. Expedition to Bau. „ 


Te e Tant, Chery-Chace, 27 e 
i OHN GILPIN was a tn. 2 


- "of Of credit and renown; _ EE Foe oa OED 
5 A train · band captain eke was he 
17 _ - Of famous London too]. 
. John Gilpin's ſpouſe faid to her dear N 
ü | Though wedded we have ben 
55 © Theſe twice ten tedious years, * . A an ES 1 5 
. No holiday have ſeen. e | 
. - To- morrow is our e er e ORD a 
And we will then repair e > os Is IT 
8 Vato the Bell at Tae 3 7 5 S2 if If $4 > 4 


\ 
[NF 


Fl a 7 4 » © *%. 43 oe es 
Ex 3 All i in a chaife and pair. TFF 
| 0 ** fifter and my ſiſter's chüd, FFV 


ſelf and children three, . S ͤ (( 

4 wat It the chaiſe ;- ſo you tiſt riß 8 
On horſeback after wee... 
He ſoon reply d. Ido admire e 55 e AER bes 
_ + Of woman-kind but on-e; V 
* And yon are ſhe, m my drareſt de, e ee Fo * 1 
Therefore it ſhall be cogent . ZY 


PY 


Tam a linen-draper: bold, VVV 


As all the world Foo Og 5 54 0 Ty ts OM 
„ And my good friend Tem Callender, „„ „ 
iz Will lend his horſe to go.“ 5 4 
L - - Quath Mrs. Gilpin—+ That's well 4 
And, for that wine is dear, . 3 
£ | 5 AE EN wel be e furgiſtyd with our: owns, 755 6 0 


ba 3 
— 
—— — 
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"+ NIGNTINGALL 
John Gilpin kiſs'd his loving wife 3 . 
O' erjoy'd was he to find, 5 


That though on pleaſure the was bent, 
-She had a frugal mind.  . © 


The morning came, the chaiſe ws wee 0 


But yet was not alle wd 
To drive up to the door leſt all 
Should fay that ſhe was ud: 


80 three doors off the chaiſe was Raid, | 
Where they did all get in, 5 


Si recious ſouls, and all agog 
To daſh through thick and 


Smack went the whip, round went the wheels, = 


Were never folks ſo glad; 
The ſtones did rattle underneath, 
As if Cheapſide were. mad. 


bY. a: + Gilpin, at his horſe's fide, - 
Seiz d faſt the flowing mane, 


And up he got in haſte to ride, * 


But ſoon came down again. 


1 or ſaddle - tree ſcarce reach d had hes 
His journey to begin, 

When, turning round his Lace, be . 
Three cuſtomers come in. 8 

80 down he came: for loſs of time, 8 
Although it griev'd him ſore: 


| Vet loſs o pence, ſull well he knew, 2 


N 


Would grieve him much the more. 


r. was long before the cuſtomers 20 


«to 


Were ſuited to their manfl, 


When Betty ſcream'd into bis ears 


© The wine is left behind ! * 


> Good lack l. ' quoth he; © yet bing it me, - 


My leathlern belt likewiſe, ; 
In which I bear, my truſty 8985 - | 


88 en do 1 aan 


— ROOSTES 


2 PIES 


3 " AYCHTINGALE. 
Now Miftreſs Gilpin ear 1 


—carefu foul! 
Had two ſtone b found, - 


To hold the liquor which ſhe i 


And keep it ſafe and ſound. 


Each bottle had two curlin — 5 


Tb rough which the belt he drew ;*. 
He hung one bottle on each ſide, 
To make his balance true. 


Then over all, that he might 989 
Equipt from top to toe, 8 
His long red cloak, 
He nranfully did throw. 


Now ſee him mounted once again, 


Upon his nimble ſeed, 


Full ſlowly pacing oer the tones 


With caution and good heed. 


But finding ſoon a ſmoother road 
Beneath his well-ſhod feet, 

The ſnorting beaſt began to trot, - 
Which gall'd him in his ſeat. 

So, fair and ſoftly,” John did err, 
But John he T7 11 in vain;. 


That trot became a gallop ſoon | = 


In ſpite of curb or rein. 


| $o ſtooping down, as he needs muſt 


Who cannot fit upright, 


| He graſp*d the mane with both. his hands, x 


Ad eke with all his might. 


Away went Gilpin, neck or nought, 
Away went hat and wig _. 

He little dream'd, when he ſet out, 
Of running ſuch a rig. 


The horſe,” who never had before 


Been handled in this kind, 


Affrighted fled, and as he flew. 


Left all the world _— 2 — 


well bruſh'd and neat, - 


ww... nIichoINGAtE 
The wad did blow, the loak did * 
Like ſtreamer long and gay 


Til loop and button ring den, 
At laſt it flew away 


Thea might all people wel alten 
The bottles he had flung; 

5 A bottle ſwinging at each dae, | 

As has been faid or ſung. 


The dogs did bark, the children ſeream'd, 


Up flew the windows all; 
And er'ry ſoul cry'd out, 7 Well done 1. 
As loud as he could bawl. Sg 


Away went Gilpin who but he! - 
His fame ſoon ſpread around—. -_ 


- 6 He carries weight !—he rides a race roms . ; 2 


Tis for a thouſand, pounc !? 
And {ill as faſt as he drew near, 


x Twas wonderful to view, 
- How, i ts a trice, the turnpike men 
Their gates wide open threw. 


And now as he went bowing- down 
His reeking head full low, On 
The bottles xd behind his back, 
Were ſhatter'd at a blow. - 


- Down ran the wine into the road, 
Moft piteous to be ſeen, 

And made his horſe's Saks to ſmoke,.. 
As he had baſted been. 


But ſtill he ſeem'd to carry weight, — 
With leathern-girdle brac'd : 4: 8 
For Kill the bottle-necks were let 
Both dangling at his waiſt. 


Thus all through merry Iſlington 


. Tbeſe gambols he did play, 


And till he came into the waſh. 
Of Edmonton ſo 0 ga 7. 


1 


— 4 
— - 


. NIGHTINGALE. as 4 
And there he threw the waſh, about LES we e 
On both ſides of the way; = „ 
Juſt like unto a 2 op, i . 
Or a wild-gooſe at p „ 


At Edmonton his 8 Nike VVV 
From the balcony ſp ed 5 e 
Her tender e e e wondring much . 
J ſee how he did ride. 


Stop, ſtopy, John Gilpin ! here's the houſe! „ 8-3 
* They all at once did cry; „ 
The dinner waits, and we are did! A 


Said Gilpin— So am 11 


But ah! bis horſe was not a whit 
Ignelin'd to tarry there; VVV 3 
For why —his owner had a houſe FFT 


Full ten miles off, at RRV * 9 i 
So like an arrow ſwift he fler; 
Shot by an archer ſtrong; 5 1 ; 
So did he fly—which brings me ts be 


The middle of my ſong... 


Away went Gilpin, out of breath, | 
And fore againſt his will, | EY 
Till at his friend's, Tom Calender . 2 9 

His horſe at laſt ſtood ſtill. ts 1 8 


Tom Callender, furpriz'd to. ſee IS 8 . 
His friend in ſuch a trim, e nn a ot > 
Z Laid down' his pipe, flew to the gate WE ei: cor Ne" I 
And thus accoſted him g- . | 
What news, what news?—the tidings tell; 
Make haſte and tell me all! + _ | bby 
Say, why bare-headed you are come, | . 
Or why you come at all?“ . 
Now Gilpin had a pleaſant wit, 33 
- And lov'd a timely joke; e 
2 And thus unto Tom Calender, J on ng 
"= © In ay ge he ä „„ nc hed ab | 


* 


II. wife ſhould dine at 


60 NIGHTINGALE. 


I came becauſe your horſe would come: 3 
And if I well forbode, pi. 
9 . and wig will ſoon be bere; 1 

hey are * the road.. 
Tom Callender, right glad to find. - 
His friend in merry pin, 


.  Return'd him not a ſingle word, 


But to the houſe went in. 
Whence ſtraight he came with at and ; 
A wig that droop'd behind, , a vie 


A hat not much the worſe for wear; Ae 
Each comely in its kind. 


He held them up; andy his turn, | 
Thus ſhew'd his ready wit | 


# + * My head is twice as pig as yours,” 


hey therefore needs mult fit. 


3 : But let me ſcrape the dirt away 


That hangs about your face, 


And ſtop and eat for well you . 


Be in a hungry caſe !? 
Said John— It is my weddin a a 3 
And folks would g p< tare 
dm 


onton, 
And I ſhould dine at Ware.“ 


| heb. ſpaking to his horſe, he ſaid, | 


I am in haſte to dine; 

1 uus for Four 250 5 you came here, . 
- * You ſhall go back for mine.“ a 
Ak! luckleſs word and bootleſs boaſt, - : 
For which he paid full dear; | 
For, while he ſpoke, a braying aſs 

Did ſing moſt loud and clear: 


Whereat his horſe did ſnort, as if 
He heard a lion roar ; 
And gallop'd off, with all his might, | 
08 be had done before. . 


| NIGHTINGALL 
Away went Gilpin—and. away e 
Went Gilpin's hat and wig Lg 
Fe loft them ſooner than at ben: S 
For why —they were too big 
Now Gilpin's wife when ſhe had ſeen EL: We BOY PUT 
ler huſband poſting down oP 
| Into the country far C,,, EE AS 
She pull'd out half a- crown; e 
And thus untõ the youth ſhe aid . 
That drove them to the Bell, | 


c This ſhall be yours, when you og! back 
My huſband ſafe and well.” | . mt 


The youth did ride and ſoon they met, 
He tried to ſtop John's ny 145 VV 
By ſeizing faſt the flowing reinn e 
But only made things worſe: N B55 
Eos not E what he meant, VV 
And gladly would have done. 
He e frighted Gilpin's horſe, „„ 5 
And made him faſter run. © . 2 


Away went Gilpin—and away 

Went poſt-boy at his heels 
The poſt b6y*s-horſe right glad to miſs 
The lumber of the wheels. 


Six entlemen upon the road, VVV 

Iba ſeeing Gilpin fy, /, 8 * 
The poſt boy ſcamp'ring in the rear. e 
They raif'd the hue - and - ery. „ 8 


Stop thief!—ſtop thief !—a highwayman A 
Not one of them was mute; „ 
So they and all that paſs'd that way, e 
| Soon join'd in the purſui t. 
But all the turnpike gates again 
5 Flew open in ſhort ſpace; | | 
Ihe men ſtill thinking as before, V 
: * Gilpin rode a, _— C 


- 


g 
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And 0 he did and won it too, 10 
For he got firſt to towngz _ * 

* Nor ſtopt till where he firſt got op. 
He did again get down. 


No let us ſing Long live the "RY . 
* And Gilpin, long live he ; 

c And when he next does ride abroad, 1 
0 May I be there to ſee! 


8 O LIV. . 
Attricl Banks. 


'N Etrick Banks, f in a ſummer's aa”; | 
At glowming, when the ſheep drave e 
11 met my laſſie braw and tight, 
Come wading barefoot a her lane; | 
My heart grew light, L ran, ä 
My arms about her lily neck, 
And kiſs*d and clapt her there fou bog, 
My words they were,na mony feck. 


I ſaid, My laſſie, will you go . 
To the Hi ghland hills, the Erſe to learn? © 
In baith gi e thee a cow and ew, 
When ye come to the brigg of Earn. 
At, Leith auld meal comes in, ne'er faſh, 
And herrings at the Broomilaw; | 
Cher up your heart my bonny laſs, nals 
There's gear to win we never ſa rx. 


"Al day, when we have wron kt enough, 
When winter, froſts, and ſnaw begin, 
Soon as the ſoon gaes weſt the loch, 1 8 
At night when ye ſit dun to {pi n, 

I'll ſerew my pipes, and play a ſpring 5: 
And thus the weary night we'll end, 

Till the tender kid and lamb-time bring 
Our pleaſant ſimmer back again. {PRs FO 


3 when the trees are in their bloom, ts 
a gowans glent o er ilka 258 
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_ NIGHTINGALE. 
X I'll meet my laſs among the broom, = 
And lead you to my ſimmer ſhield. 
Then far frae a? their ſcorufu' din, 
That make the kindly hearts their Post, 
We'll laugh, and kiſs, and dance, and ang, 
- And gar f the 1 day n ork: 


5 TS $0NG IV. 


* 


ö © On a Lady, who wanted her Dangle to bs a NUN. 


| Sun a laſs i in der bien at the age 'of e „ 
Was ne'er fo diſtreſt as of late Khave been 
I know not, I vow, any harm I have done, 
But my mother oft tells me, ſhe*ll'have.me a nun. 
| But my mother oft tells me, &c. 4 


Don't you think it a pity, a girl ſuch as 1 
Should be ſentenc'd to pray, and to fait, and to ery, 
With days fo devoat, I'm not like to de won, we 
And my heart it loves frolic too well for a nunn 
And my beart, ,, eo As, 
To hear the men flatter, and promiſe, and es | i 
Is a thouſand times better to me I declare; = * 
I can keep myſelf chaſte, nor by wiles be undone; ; 
Nay, beſides I'm too handiome, 1 think for a nnn. 
Nay, beſides, t s. . 
Not to love or be lov'd, oh! 1 1 ean Bean, 
Nor yield to be ſent to, one cannot tell where, — 
To live or to die in this caſe were all one, | 
Nay, I fooner would die, than be reckon'd a nun. L's, 
VNVoay, T1 fooner, Ke. e 
Perhaps, but to teaze, ſhe threatens me ſo, - _ 
Lm ſure, was ſhe me, ſhe would ſtoutly ſay no. 
But, if ſhe's in earneſt, I from her will run ; nt 
= __ be marry'd in ſpite, that I mayn't be a nan. „ 
Gs roo at dhe 8 2 „ 
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a of he Flowers of Banbargh. 


5 
M* love was once a bonny lad, 8 
He was the flower of all bis kin; . 
The abſence of his bonny face 
Has rent my tender heart in twain; c 
5 1 day nor night find no delight, 
In filent tears, I ſtill complai _- 
And exclaim gainſt thoſe my rival foes, 


"That hae ta e. en me from my darling tie gin. | 


5 and anguiſh fills my breaſt, 
Since I have loſt my bloomin roſe; © 
1 2 and moan while others bel 33 

His abſence yields me no repoſe, 
To ſeek my love Pl range and rove, 
Thro' every grove. and diftant plain; 


| "Thi I'll neer ceaſe, but ſpend my days, 


To hear things from my darling ſwain. 


There s nothing ſtrange in nature's change, 
ince parents ſhew ſuch eruelty; 8 
They caus'd my love from me to * 
And knows not to what deſtiny. 
The pretty kids, and tender lambs 
- © May ceaſe to ſport upon the plain: 
25 T'Il mourn and lament, in de 
For the abſence of my darling ſwain. 


" Kd Neptune, let me thee intreee, 


Ye dolphins ſweet, upon me wait, 
And convey me upon your tail: 
Heavens bleſs my voyage with bee, 
Wbile croſſing of the ra ing main; 
And ſend me ſale ofer to that diſtant Ons 
To neset my lovely darling ſwaln. | 


All jo y and mirth at our retunn 4 = 
i 1 thed abound. rows Tucci t to 10 155 


32 To ſend a fair and pleaſant gal: 


_— 


diſcontent, 5 


1 
5 
NY 
& 3 


i Thus bleſs'd with charms in my loye's arms, 


| * I'll range no more to a di 


| Muſt the flocks from their paſtors be led? tS 


* 3 0 
. * * £ 
* . 
8 0 1 
* 
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3 NIGHTINGALE. | 


Tue bells ſhall ring, and ſweet birds fing, 


To grace and crown-our nuptial day, 2: 
My heart once more 1 will 1 8 „ 3 HE e 
t ore, i 


But i in love will enjoy my darling en 
SONG LVII. 


; Mr fond Pepüe 8 of late were ſo ble, 8 5 


Their fair nymphs were ſo happy and N. | 


That each night they went fafely to reſt, 


And they merrily ſung through the ml „„ 
But ah! what a ſcene muſt appear, e 
Mult the fweet rural paſtimes be „F 
Shall the taber no more ſtrike the ear? 
Shall the dance on the green be no more. . 
Muſt the herds go wild firayin abroad 5 . 
Shall the loome : be ſtopp'd in eac ch ſhed, * 
And the ſhips all moor'd in each ww. * ns 
Muſt the arts be all ſcatter'd abroad., . 
And ſhall commerce grow 6K of her tide ? rg Tt 
Mult religion expire on the ground. 
And ſhall virtue fink down by her fide? 2 „„ „ 0 


An Triſh Love Song. —LVILE 


Y bockt pretty Mog, you're as ſoft as a bo 
'a And as wild as a nes; as wild as a kitte 7. 
Thoſe eyes in your face, (O pity my caſe!) 
Poor Paddy have ſmitten, poor Paddy have e 
Far ſofter than ſilk, and as fair as new milk, 4 
Your lily white hand is, your lily white band is;  * 
; Your ſhape's like a pail, from your head to your Un, e 
You're ſtraight as à wand is, youre ſtraight as a wand is. 


Your lips, red as cherries, and your curling hair, is 
As black as the devil, as 4 the devil; 

* breath is as ſweet too as any potato 

"OE from Seville, or 3 from solle. 


„ NI GHTING ALE 
When dreſs "din your boddice, you tri hke 2 defs, | 

Zo nimble, ſo friſky, fo-nimble; ſo e 5 5 

Ft A kiſs on your cheek ( tis ſo ſoft and fo ck) +7 

1 Would warm me 2 N en warm me like 

99 . 1 ; whiſky, |: a CA ; 

| Is unt, and 1 pine, 585 I fob. like a ſwine, : 

Becauſe you're ſo cruel, becauſe you're fo cruel ; 


No reſt can I take, and, aſleep or awake, 
ream of my jewel, I dream of my jewel. 


| Your hate, -then, give over, nor Paddy your lover, 
So eruelly handle, ſo cruelly handle; 
Or Paddy muſt die, like a pig in a ty, 

« ve ſau of: 2 Saale; or fnuff of a e 
Es 'SONG. LIX 
/ -— Through the Wood Laddie, ,  ' 

7 hows why leaves thou thy code to mourn? 2 

a Thy preſenee cou'd eaſe me, | 
When nacthing pleaſe can „ 


Thy preſence cou'd caſe me, 
+ Now downs I figh on the bank of the burn, 


5 Y n M2 
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Or tluo' the wood, laddie, until thou retun. 
TDbrougb the ae laddie, through the wood, laddis, 
. Through the wood, through the avood; . 
Fyörough the word, lade; 8 
I, Wau dowie J /igh, &c. 


Tho' woods no are bonny, and mornings 3 are clear, 
7 tne lav rocks are ſinging, - _ | 
6 rimroſes fpringingz 0 
ET Vet nane — a we pleaſes my eye or my ear, : 
3 9508 through the hl laddie, ye dinna 1 
5 Through the Wood, &. 


That 1 am forſaken, 8080 ſpare no to tell; 4 
I'm faſh4d wi their corhing, © PT, * 
Baith evning and morning; „ 
Their jeering gaes aft to my heart wi' a Enell, 8 
. * the . we I wander myſel. -— 
gs oi the 2 58 ke. 


— Haar 
- — o 
, PROT I 


— — — AUP —— > a > Abs te —_— 7 
256 aan __ 7 l als as a R * 
.448 3 * q F r A 

. n i — 8 5 ” 
— 4 4 \ 
* 7 


hn N 


— * * P * ” Fey 1 * © - Pa. 7 
jad q 7 : ' EIS 2 
e * an! Nag : : as Wet wr 

** * * 


F a Y n EIS mn", 28 9 2 L 9 
* . q 4 I þ 4 * 928 —_ 3 . 1 Fes — 
. : * , * y N 0 : 


NIGHTINGALE „„ 
8, 5 Then lay, my dear Sandy, nae langer 8 Te 
| But quick as an arrow, '< 
„ HFaſte here to thy marrow, ; 
5: Wha' s living in languor, till that happy hav; 5 
"| When thro? the wood, EEG ell Givens LE id play. 
| : « "Through the woods Ke. | 
s 0 * "Roy | 
Through the Mood, Laie. 
Nelly! no longer? thy Sandy now mourng, | „ 
O t mufic and pleaſure, _ | 
Abound with 5 meaſure, ES RE 
Let muſic and pleaſure, &c fs 2 M£0 
O'er hillocks, or mountains, or low in the burn, | 
Or, thro? whe wood, laſhe, until thou return, 
ö © Through the wood, laſie, &e. 
| Since 1 hav drow! abſent from thee, may. dear vs 9 
„ No content, no delight, tho w 
| » Have I known day or oight, 
The murmuring ſtream, and the ” bills echo, * 
How thro? the woods laſſie, I breath'd my ſad knell,. 
|  » Through the wood, ali, ke. * 
And now to all forrow I'll bid full adieu, 
And with joy, like a gves | 
> I! l return to my love; 5 2 
The maxim of loving, in truth let us 3 | 
Then through the wood, laſſie, we'll bonn _ 
- WE OO Through the auoo 28. e. 
5 Come lads, and come laſſes, be blitheſome and gay, 
Let your hearts merry be, | 
And both full of glee;ñ * 
r. Tube highlands ſhall ring with the joy of the * Fg 
| When 58 che woods happy, we'll dance, ſing e 
P Te | 
ION rg - Through th 2 Mor ho 
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| | 3 Plato s 1 . = „„ 
Av Plato, Why ſhould man be Wan?! 
Since bounteous Heav'n hath made him great. | 
Why look with infolent diſdain, - 8 
On thoſe undeck'd with wealth or ſtate . 
"Cap coſlly robes, or beds of down, -_ 1 5 
Or all the gems that deck the fair; | 
"Can all the glories of a crown: „„ 5 
Give beach, or eaſe the brow: of eare? | 


* he ſcepter'd king, the burden'd ſlave, 3 
The humble, and the haughty diam 
"The rich, the poor, the baſe, the „ 
In duſt, Without diſtinction lie. „ 85 
Go. Kearch the tombs where monarchs reſt, 
Who once the greateſt titles wore, 2 5 
Of wealth and glory they're SR. ae > 
And all their honours are no more. 5 
80 flies the meteor through the ſkies,” | 
;/ And ſpreads along a gilded train; 
When ſhot—tis gone; its beauty dies, 
Di.ioſſolves to common «ir again. | 
So 'tis with us, my jovial fouls— © . = 
LTL.“et friendſhip reign, while here we ſlay; . | 
* "Tow! crown our joy with flowing bowls; _ 
When N enn we wulf obe. 


8 
1 : * 


an LXII. 


21. Choice of a huſband. 


| Sh was has attended upon the marriage ſtate, 
Rr, And from the torch of Hymen our happineſs we dates 
Tf e'er the Fates ordain it that I ſhould be a wife, 
3 2 picture I will draw of the partner NT . 
„ en Lad live no hnget whe . 
2 Call bot my * $a 25. Ce bo I 


70" 9 > 


ty. 


= db 


"m1GuTING an 8 
; A conqueſt gain oer fach a funin, J 


Endu'd with manly ſenſe.” 
Then Pd live na 6. Jingle. 


The fop, the beau, the fribble, could neꝰ er my faney take, 4 


Nor yet did I admire the: rattle-headed rake ;. - 
But, to guard himſelf from inſult, Pd hare him bold 


< and brave, 


| | To wink at little folklesy Abit 1 I may 100 to have, | | 


Then I'd live no longer Jingle, „ 


His perſon in proportion, more robuſt than fine, 
A fort of eaſy careleſſneſs, deportment to ioc > "I 


And affably, and candidly, ſhare all my joys and „ 


His converfation fraught with endearing ſentimentg 
Free from the pedant ſtiffneſs, or rude impertinence; 
In all his lawful dealings let honour {lull preſide, 


And give me my prerogative in family affairs. 


Then Pd live no longer. fingle, & o. . 


Frugal !! in economy, let prudence be his guide. 
Then Id * no longer ſingle,” ce. 


"Mio" prineiples untainted, his morals juſt and fond, 


And one in whom the dictates of honeſty is found ? + 
J value not the glaring. of wealth and pageantry, - | 
But * d above neceſſity is juſt enough for _ hogs DD 3 


Could you but recommend me to ſuch a e m, _ 


And * myſelf in duty bound to love and to * 


„ Sac proud, they never can be kind, 


Pre kentind wide gang trig ee 


Then Id live no longer ſingle, &c. 


#7 


I'd think myſelf arriv'd at the ſummit of all bliſsz _ 8 
And for his health and welfare for ever I would prays. * | 


Then 1'd live no longer ſingle, &. F 
„CC 
Tune, Highland Babe: 4 AM 


But aft they*re four and unco ſawey 3 
Jake my 3 humour'd wenne: 
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190 "MCHTINGALE. 
EE fs my 3 bonny highland laſſiey e 5 
Aly lovely ſmiling bighland laſe . 
May never care make thee Jeſs TN . 
But bloom 25 youth /till bleſs my lar. 47 
Than only lals in burrow's-town, © 
Wha mak their checks with patches mottie, 
1d take my Katty but a gown, _ | 
Bare · footed in her little 8 „ Wks 
„O bonny, & e. hs | 


Beneath the brier or brecken- bub, 
Whene ler I kiſs and court my dene; . 
Happy and blyth as ane wad with, 1 . 
| Myighteren Furey gangs pintie 555 
0 my bonuy, 


oder higlieſt hethery' hills Pl ſtew; , 
With cockit. gun and ratches tenty, 
To drive the deer but of their den, 
To feaſt my laſs on diſhes dainty.” ; | 
O my bonny, & e. 5 


There” snane ſhall dare; by dead W 
| *Gainſt her to waꝑ a tongue or finger, 
While I can wield my truſty ſword, 
Or frae my fide whiſk out a whinger. 
O my bonny, Ke. KF 2 


The mountains clad with purple en, a 
And berries ripe, invite my 5 . 
| Hes range with me; let great fowk gloom, | 

While wealth and pride confound their pleaſure, + | 


0 my benny, . e 0 & c. 

Di. A hunting WY oy 

HE hounds are all out, and the Nes aing does cep 
Come, riſe up, you N ſot: LE. 

1 — can you, ho can you, ly ſnoring aſleep, , 

While = all on horſeback have got, ry brave boys. TE 
While we all on Wenn have got. 8 8 5 
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„ NICHTINGALE. . 


1 cannot get up, for mine over night's cup = 8 
So terribly lies in my head; = ph 
Beſides my wife cries, My deardo' not riſe, 3 | 
But cuddle me longer in bed, kee. 


Come, draw on your boots, and faddle your mare, | 

Without any longer delay | 

For the cry of the hounds, i, the Sight of the hare, 
Will chaſe all dull vapours away. 5 


Hark: hark ! how the huntſman has ſtarted 2255 val, 
Uo has her now full in his view: | 1 
5 Well never forſake her till we overtake Nene 15 12 8 '1 
So eagerly let us purſue. „ 


No pleaſure like hunting to paſs whe long day, 
We ſcour the hills an — Wed 

At night, for our ſupper, we feaſt on our prey. 
When over a pot o good ale. 


Since thus, my dear Kate, the ſummons you hear, 2 

0 Your toying I prithee give oer, „ 
And be of good chear, at night Pl be here,. 
And cuddle you o'er and o'er, my. dear e beet e 


ww 


s O NG IV. <2 
The good. „ IS 5 


HAT man who, for life, is bleſ#d i in a a viſe, L 
5 Is ſure in a happy condition; 
Go things as they will ſhe ſticks by him ſtill, 
She's comforter, friend, and phyſician. 


15 Pray, where is the joy, to trifle and toy, 

; | Yet dread ſome diſaſter from beauty ? 2 

. But ſweet is the bliſs of a conjugal kits, | 
"= Where love mingles pleaſure with duty, 


One extravagant whore will coſt a man more 
Than twenty good wives that are ſavin 

8 For wives they will ſpare, that their = may fares 

| - But whores are eternally craving. 


Ul wy 
* 5 


$4, © NIGHTING GALE, 
: '$0NG_ LxVI. e 
> The bad ie. 3 

THE man 1 1 for life, is eg with a wiſe, 5988 
. Is ſure in a wretched condition; 99 
Go things how they will, ſhe ſticks by him ain, 5 
And death is his only phyſician. 5 _—_ Keg Y 
Ta trifle and toy, may give a man n joy, | . 5 
Incited by love or by duty; - . N 


But where is the bliſs of a conjugal kiſs, 
When paſſion is prompted by duty? 


$5 the dog, if poſſeſs'd, of a bone of as els LY 
May pick it, or leave i it, at pleaſure; 
But if to his tail tis ty'd, without fail, Fs 
He's haraſs'd, and plagu'd beyond meaſure. 5 
1 8 ON G. LXV II., 1 on. 
1 was ganging o'er. . 
1 .chanc'd to look behind, = 22 © 

"And what right glancin ſhould . 
But 3 Joe the C | 
When we had | gang'd the braes A while, 5 

He ſaid to me my dow, 5 
May I not ſit upon this ſtile . 
And kiſs your bonny mou'. < : | 


Kind Sir, ye are a wee miſta- en, 
For 1 am nane of theſe, 

I hope ye ſome more breeding ken, 
Than ruffle laſſes claithes. - Jo 

The lad was check d, and yow'd to ſeek. 
Young Jane wi blithſome brow, _ 5 

She'd let him claſp her round the neck, „ | 

And kiſs her bonny mou. . 6 


" th 


I ca'd him then proud-hearted Crain, | Ee HE 

And laithto be ſaid nay 3 . TEES ew 
1 ſonfy tl ught he ſtarted then, 55 9 8 | : 2 "jm 
h 488 8 nam' d the W 3 ee 
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„ NIGHTINGALE. 
: He s braw and blithe, I Iik'd him weel, 


Nor frown upon him now, © , yr 
Thos bolder grown, his vows to ſeal, oe ol 
He kiſsd my bonny mou. | _ 


8 0 N fr 
„ hen. Laddie, 


Lo'e nae a laddie but ane, | 3 
He lo es nae a laſhe but . 75 Ne 2 T8 
He's willin' to mak” me his ain, nl ot he pak 
An' his ain Pm willing to be: SES RNS, 
N coft me a rokely o green, | e 
NES of mittens o* green: 5 . 
is price was a kiſs of my mou 5 ts LOC 
| 93 I paid him the debt yeſtreen. | T2 
My mither's ay makin? a phraſe, > = 
. That I'm lucky young to be bed; & 
But lang ere ſhe countit my days, , _ 
O me ſhe was brought to bed: -— th 7 
Sae mither, Juſt ſettle your ton 4 ö 
An' dinna be flytin' ſae ba e 
For we can do the thing when we” re young 
What we canna do weel when we're auld. 


<= SON GAIT 


He. happy the ſoldier who lives on his pay, 3 
And ſpends half- a. er own out of ſixpence a FL EGS 
Yet fears neither juſtices, warrants, nor bums, * - fo 
But pays all his ebts with the roll of his drum. 
With a row. de-dow, &ce. 


He cares not a marvedy how the world goes, 
His =, finds him quarters, moner, and caaths, 
He laughs at all forrow whenever it comes, 


And rattles away with the roll of the drums. 


| With a row- de· dow, &e. 


The drum is his SY his joy, and deligh 
Tt . to pleaſure, as 8 as to ro. ay 


* 


* 
* * 


* 


> 


2 
* 


: 74 70, uA © 
No girl when ſhe, heart it, though ever ſo glum, N 


* 9 up! her 8 and follows the drum. | 
With a ro. de-· dow, Ker 


/ 


O . 
Lem oer Joung to marry vb IR i” . 


1 Am my mammy's ae bairn, 5 . 

| Wi' unco folk I weary, Stag 
And lying in a man's bed, | e 

I fley d it make me irie, Sir v7 
Pm o'er young, Pm ofer young, 

l m ofer young to marry yet; 

l m ofer young, *twad be a ſin 155 | 
To take me frae my mammy yet. 5 


Hallowmaſs is come and gane . 

The nights are lang in winter, Sir; 55 

And you an“ I in ae bed, ? N 

In trouth J dare na venture, Sir, | | ns 

g * f > Len ober yougs Ke. 
5 Fu- Joud and ſhill the froſty Wind 7 

Blaws thro the laſtleſs timmer, Sirz © 5 

haut if you come this gate again, 

T * be gin 11 Sir. 


* 


, 
14 


; 
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* * 


I'm ofer young, Ke. 


2 Id 5 8 ON O IXXI. „ 8 
„ © White, an Tl col to you 1 Lad. \ | | 


= Whiſtle, an I41 come to You, my lad; 
O whiſtle, and III come to you, my Jad : 

Though father and mither ſhou*d baith gae mad, | 

O whiſtle, and I'll come to you my lad. . 


Come down the back ſtairs when ye come to court me: | 
"Com: down the back ſtairs when ye come to court me; 
Come down the back ſtairs, and let nae body ſce 

And come as ye were na* coming to me. 
% Ang come. Myer were na* coming to me. 
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5 . 8 O eo XXII e es 
Once was a maiden as freſh as a roſe, 
And as fickle as April weather, 8 


1 Rid down without care, and I wak4 with repoſe, 
g With a heart as 3 as a feather, 2 


With a heart, ke. py 


1 [aches with the girls, and 1 play4d with the . 
I always was romping or ſpinning, | 
And what if they pilfer'd a kiſs now and then, 
I hope etwas not very ut finning. 


I wedded a huſband as young ab myſelf, 
And for every frolick as willing; 

Together we laugh'd when we had any pelf, 

And we ERC when we had not a ſhilling. 


Hees gone to the wars, Heav'n ſend him a prize, 
Fox his pains he is welcome to ſpend Its: SETS 
| "I example I know is more merry than wiſe, 
Gude help me, I neter ſhall mend i it, 
Gude belpy de. 
$0NG LXXII. | 
What will I do gin my Hoggie die? 
HAT will J do gin my Hoggie die, 
My joy, my pride, my Hoggie, 
My only beaſt, I had nae mae, 
And yow but 1 was vogiee ; 8 
The lee- lang night we watch! d che fauld, I - 
Me and my faithfu* doggie ; | 5 - 
We heard nought but the rqaring linn, 
Amang the braes ſae ſcroggie. 
But the houlet cry*d frae the Caſtle wat, 
The blitter frae the boggie, 
The tod reply*d upon the hill, 
24 trembleg =o my 5, 


I hope, Ke. 


And we, ce. FUE : 
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When © did daw, and cocks did craw, 
The morning it was foggiez 
5 An unco ty ke lap ofer the dyke, | 
| 1 maiſt has kill'd my hoggie. —Z ED 


5 e LXXIV. 


| Jumpin Fohn. : 
TER daddie orbad, her mioni forbad, . 
Forbidden ſhe wad na be: | Im 
wx: "he wad na trow't the browſt brew. — a 
Wad taſte ſae bitterlie. a 
1 Chorus. : 
The "Ha Lad they ca Jumpin John, ; 
- Beguil'd the bonny laſſie, | 
be lang lad they ea. Jumpin John, : 
| Bega the bonny laſſie. 
A cow and a cauf, a yowe and a hawf, 
And thretty good ſhillins and three: 
A v-ry gude tocher, a catter · maus dechter, : 
The laſs wi“ the bonny black ee. 
: Thekung lad, &. WE | 
SONG LXXV. 2 
Bonny Laſs he in a Barra. 


O Bonny laſs, will you lye i in a barrak, 
And marry a ſoger, and carry his wallet? _ 
- Yes, I will go; and think no more on it, 
-- IFmarry my barry, and carry his wallet ;. 
III neither aſk leave of my minnie nor daddie, 
But off and away with my ſoger laddie, 


O bonny laſs, will you go to a oompaigning? f 
Will you ſuffer the hardſhips of battle and famine ? 2 

When fainting and bleeding, O-coutd yon draw near me? 

And kindly eee me, and tenderly chear me? 2 


O, yes, I will go, though h thefe evils you mention, 
And twenty times more, if you had the invention 

Neither hunger, nor cold, nor dangers alarm me, . 3 Py 
While I RIVE * * 0 1 to charm me. 


1 1 
— p _ . * ** a 1 
n * 8 : 


— 


— 


„ 
1 
. 
bl 
, 
# 
* — 
La 
* 
3 
* 
, 
* 
+ 
Ly. 
i; 
* 7 / _ 
a 3% 4 N 
* : 
8 
j 
| * 
© 4 
* 
1 
5 . — 
* # 
„ 
\ n 
P * es 
4 ö 
s £5 4 - 5 5 10 * a k e 
. woof | f - ” * - I 
[1 -— k = 
p SPY . a : 6 : 
of 1 od 1 \ * 
n 3 bu 23 
l is f 0 2 # * — 5 4 me” 2 2 * 2 2 


— 


L —” 2 7 IE N 2 22 5 
< — Way - "3-4 ge” F*y 

>< 8 1 . 

v "8, 6 \ FP. * 


h 8 N06 LxXVI. 


Hr la time 1 as pull the muir, 
Fleft my love. behind me! 

Ve powers what pain do I endure, 

When ſoft ideas mind me; 
Soon as the ruddy morn + ah 

The beaming day enſuing, | 
I met betimes my lovely maid, 

In fit retreats'for wooing. 


Beneath the coolin ſhade we 8 


Gazing and cha ly ſporting ; _-_ 
We kiſs d and promis'd time away, 
Till night ſpread her black curtain. 


4 pitied all beneath the ſkies, <_ 


Ev'n kings, when ſhe was nigh ks 
In raptures I beheld her eyes, 
Which could but ill deny me. : 


Shou'd I be calbd where cannons vor 
Where mortal ſteel may wound me, 

Or caſt upon ſome foreign ſhore, 
Where dangers may ſurround me: 

Vet hopes again to ſee my love, 
To feaſt on glowing kifſes,, 


Shall make my care at diſtance more, 


In proſpe& of ſuch bliſſes. 


A 


In all my foul there's not one place $6 


To let a rival enter; 3 Th "F< Sv 


\ 


Since ſhe excels in ev'ry grace, |_*_ . 


In her my love ſhall center. 
Sooner the ſeas ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
Their waves the Alps ſhall cover, 
On Greenland-ice mal roſes grow, 
Before I ceaſe to love bern frinn I» 


e a lover find we: 
„ . 
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The next time I gang o'er the male, . 12 


W. 


4 4 a * * 
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And that my faith is firm and pure, 1 1 
ee 1 left her behiad me + 
ymen's ſacred bonds ſhall chai 
My heart to her fair boſom; ' 
There, while my being does remain, 
1 love more freſh bloſſom. 


SO * G. LXXVIIL. 

„ Ploughman Lad. 
Au, Ploug bman he's a bonny lad, 
And a' is wark's at leifure z 

And aye when he comes hame at cen, 

He kiſfes me with pleaſure. r 
. Q-the bonny. ploughrhas lad, 

O the bonny ploughman ! ' 
Of 4. the Iads that I do ſee, 
Commend me to the e ee 


Nov the blooming ſpring's come on, 
He takes his yoking early; 1 
And whiſtling o'er the furrow'd lunch 
He goes to fallow cheerly. O my, Sc. 


When my ploughman eomes hame at e en, 
He's aften wet and wear; | 

Caſt aff the wet, put on the dry, „ 
And gae to bed, my deary. 0 ys Or. 1 

1 will waſh my ploughman' s hoſe, 
And I will wafh his oferlay; ; 

And [ will make my ploughman's bed, 
And cheer him late and early. 0 my, * 


Plough you bill, and plough you dale, 
Plough you faugh or fallow: 
| Wha winna drink the ploughman's heals 
Is but a dirty fellow. 
Merry butt, and merry ben, 
Merry is my ploughman : 
7 1 a” the trailes that I do ken, 
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(NIGHTING ALE. ; 79 

75 ul Miller. ; ga 250 i Ns iy 

HERE rw « jay miller dnce, VV 

Liv'd on the rider Dee; | „ Ss 

He work'd, and ſung, from mora ein night e 

No lark more blithe than he: VVV 

Aud this the burden of his forg, 'F, . 
And ever us'd to be, W gs. 

1 care for no- body, no, not 15 „ 00, | 

If no-body cares for me. © 


A noble Lord, that liv'd hard by, ' 
Sent for this milter one day, VC 
And aſk'd him various queſtions,  _ + * 1 
And amongſt the reſt did ſa x | 5 
How comes it, Miller, that, ev'ry days e 1. 
You ſing ſo full of glee? . a der ol 
8 uoth Ralph, I care Sor no- body, VV 
f no- body cares for mo. N WT. 
Are you always thus coftented? e 
1 N Lord Mes: 1 of BER, 
that 1 am, mo a quo 8 4-00, 
Than folks that bee et * SECS 
No worldly cares diſturb my . e 
My wife and I agree; 8 . e 
5 care for no- body, x. e 
The reafon of your happineſs {Cl oa NE op rk NGO 
I would be glad to know; 1 ' cal 
Quoth Ralph, I'II tell your Lordſhip 5 
Part of it before ye go; 
I pay my rent at quarter- day, 
y mind is ever free; 


I care for no · body, ä 
Thrice happy thou, who thus confers. 


Cau ever merry de; 
whole eſtate Fd Freaky: _” 


5 \ © 0 by as content as ns ly 0; 
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_ NIGHTINGALE: | F 


MAV ee d „ 
| Your Lordthip cares for ſomebody, T2 
3 And ſomebody cares for thee . 

. eee you ſay ſo, good Mill * 

I pray thee tell to me, 

And if you rightly me inſtrucft ttt 

Ten thouſand ſhall be your fee 5 . 

This ſum ll er %%% oi. 4 

- WS ag pans” wo. os 1 5 + . 
bf I care for no- body. e 55 

1 Ralph, your Lordſhip ie 


5 ere flattering knaves reſort, 
| I - [God bleſs our gracious King and Queen) | 
1 I mean that place, the Court, © © 
Leave pomp and pageantry aide. 
Be from ambition free; 45 (as 
Io And then your Lordſhip e bar. 
4 12 care for no- body. 19 itn, 


s ON G LXXT 8 
Tun e, Bonny grey ey d Morning. 


9 be woman that ſeduces all mankind, 
By her we firſt were taught the wheedling 1; 
Her eyes can cheat, when moſt ſhe” s kind, - 
She tricks us of our money with our hearts 
For her, like wolves, by night we roam for prey, < _ 
And practiſe every fraud to bribe her charms ; 
For ſuits of love, like law, are won by pay, 
And beauty muſt be feed into our arms. 


A Faveerite C AN TA TA —LEXX. 
Rrcirari vz. | 


Te AS at the gate of Calais, Hogarth telts, wh 
(Where ſad deſpair and famine always 7 6g 
A meagre Frenchman, . madame Grandſire's Wong 
As * he Reer's 15 — that W * 
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| " NIGHTINGALE òt z:; 
Bending beneath the weight of fam'd ſir-loin, 5:7 08 | 
On which in vain he often wiſh'd to dine 
Good father Dominic by chance came by, _ _ 
With roly gills, round paunch, and greedy eJe3 = 
Who, when he firſt beheld the greaſy loads 3 
His benediction on it he beſtow'd ; 1 
And as the ſolid fat his fingers preſs'd, „ 7 
He 7 his chaps, and thus the knight addreſw'd. I 


AI. lovely fa to a Friar cane, &e. 
Oh rare roaſt beef! lovd by all mankind, 
If I were doom'd to have thee, | 
When dreſt and garniſh'd to my mind, 
And ſwimming in thy gravy; © 
Not all thy country's force combin d 
Should from my fury ſave the. T „ 
| Renown*d Sir. Loin, oft - times decreed 8d 
I he theme of Engliſh ballad ; | 
On thee even kings have deigntd to feed, | 
© Unknown to Frenchman's palate : 
Then how much doth thy taſte exceed | 
on. meagre, frog, and ſallad! 


3 


Aer ei YL re 
A half-ſtarv'd ſoldier ſhirtleſs, pale, and lean, 
Who: ſuck a fight * had never ſeen, 
Like Garrick's & ighted Hamlet, gaping ſtood, 
And gaz'd with wonder on the Britiſh food,. 
His morning's meſs forſook (the friendly bowl) | 33 
And in ſmall ſtreams the pavement ſtole: "2 
He heav'd a ſigh, which gave his heart relief, 85 
And then, in plaintive tone, declar'd his grief. 3 


| | AIR. 1 s Minuet.) 
Ah, ſacre Dieu! vat do I ſee yonder, 
Dat looks ſo tempting red and vite? 
Begar it is de roaſt beef from Londre; 8 | 
61 grant to-me van letal „ 2 4 Hf 
But to my guts if you give no heeding, e 
And cruel fate dis bay W FF 


3 * 588 * * 
— * * 


| 5 3 NIGRIN GA LE. 
In kind compaſſion unto my pleading, 
| Return, and let me feaſt my eyes. | 7 


— f , 


: ReciTATIVE. 
His fellow - guard, of right Hibernian TO | 
Whoſe brazen front his country did betra Y). 
rom Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fled, 
» By honeſt means to gain his daily bread; 
Soon as the well-known proſpe& he deſery? d, 
I blubb'ri ring aceents dolefully he cry'd ; a 


, R (Ellen a. Neon.) 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to iſe, 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach we 15 

80 taking thy fight is, 

My joy that ſo light is 
Nb view thee, by pailfuls runs out of my eyes. : 


While here I remain my life's not worth a eee 
1 Ah, hard- hearted Loui! | 


Why did I come to you? 


| The gallows, more Kind, would” have Gard me. from 
tar ving. 


1 55 


7 « f 1 R 
1 n the gro ard by poor Sawn 83 . 2 
1 Upon fed by noſe, and Foratch'd his rudy * Va 
But when Old England's bulwark he eſpyed, 
His dear lov'd „ alas! was thrown aſide: 
With lifted hands he bleſs'd his native place, 
| Fhed ſcrubb'd Miel. and thus bewail'd his caſe: 


8 AIR. 7 The Broom of Coudentnows.) 
How hard; oh! Sawney, is thy lot, d 
| Who was ſo. blythe © late, 5 
6 To ſee ſuch meat as can't be got, Ee 
When hunger is ſo great! | 2 
O the beef! the bonny bonny beef, | 
Wie roaſted nice and brown; 
in 1 wiſh T had a lice of thee, - 
+ How ſweet it would gang down. | 


> 


 NIGHTINGALE. 63 
Ah, Charley! ! hadft theu not been ſeen, „ 
This ne'er had happ4 to me:; | 1 
I would the del il had pick d mine a, 5 
| Ere I had gang. d wi! thee... O the beet Kc. 
RE CITAT TVE. „ 


But ſee, my 5 muſeits England takes her flight, _/ 
| Where health and plenty ſocially unite ; - ”\ 
Where ſmiling freedom guards great George-etbrone, . 
And whips, and chains, and tortures are not knoõõwõun. 
Tho“ Britains fame in loftieſt ſtrains ſhould TN: 5 41 
In ruſtic fable give me leave to ſing. /'. 
| ALIVE | 
As once on a time a young frog, pert and enki; 1 
Beheld a large ox grazing ofer the wide mr A S 
5 He boaſted his fize he cond quickly attain. En {| 
. O the roaſt beef of Old England, 5 5 
| And O the Engliſh roaſt beef. „ 1 


Then eagerly ſtretching his weak little e ö * 

Mamma, who ſtood by, like a knowing Sid dae, 4 | 

Cry*d, © Son, to attempt it you're ſurely to blame 23 '. 

O the roaſt beef, & G. 

But, 8 to advice, he for glory did thirſt; 

An effort he ventur'd more . than the firſt, 

Till brellivig and ſtraining too hard, made him burſt. 155 
O the roaſt beef, As. 5 

Then Britons, be valiant, the moral is eler; 

The ox is Old England; the frog is Monſieur - 5 

= | Whoſe puffs and bravadoes we need never, ſear, 

O the roaſt beef, Kc. 


' For whih 10 our commerce and arts we are able 
To ſee the fir-loin ſmoak ing hot on our table, 
8 French may eben burſt like the frog in a. 
O the roaſt beef of Old England, 
And of the TER roaſt _ 


LY 
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NIGHTINGALE. 
SONG LXXX. 


- Faw ye Johnnie cummin ? quo* ſhe. 


SAW y e Johnnie cummin ? ad ſhe, 
Saw ye 5 maven cummin, 
O ſaw ye Johnnie cummin ? 00 de, 


Saw ye Johnnie cummin ? 


WY his blue bonnet on his head, 
And his doggie runnin, quo? ſhe 3 ; 
And his doggie. runnin ? 


Fee him, father, fee him, quo? 5 
Fee him, father, fee him: 


For he is a gallant lad, 
And a well doin + 


And a' the wark about the . 


Gaes wi' me when I ſce him, wo the 3 


Wi' me when I ſee him. 
What will I do wi him huſfy ? 


What will I do wi' him? 
He's ne'er a fark upon his back, , _ 
And I ha'e nane to gie him 
T ha'e twa ſarks into my kifh, > 
And ane o' them PI e him, 
And for a mark of mair 4 
Dinna ſtand wi. him, quo* ſhe x 
Dinna ſtand wif him. 


For well do I lote him quo* ſhes ; 
Well do I lote him; | 
0 fee him, father; fee him, quo. he z _w 
Fee him, father, fee him; a 
Heil had the plough, thraſh in che bern, 


And lie wi“ me at efen, quo ſhe; 


Lie wit me at eten. i 


SON "He LXXXI. i 


Ton the eee fomebody, 
* the 225 of ſomebody, 


* % 


7 
| * 


— 


N NIGHTINGALE. . 
1 coud wake a winter-night 2s 
For the ſake of ſomebody. 
1 am gawn to ſeek a wife, 
I am gawn to buy a plaidy z 
I have three ſtane of woo; DT | | 
Carling, is thy daughter read. 3535 7 2 
| ws 1 2 ps For the ſake, &c. 
Beſly, laſſie, ſay*t thyſell, 8 
Thos thy dame be ill to ſhoo, f 
Firſt we'll buckle, then we'll tell. Fo 
Let her flyte, and ſyne come to; 0 
What ſignifies a mither's gloom, 
When love and kiſſes come in play? 
Shou'd we wither in our bloom, „ 


And in Summer — nae hay? „„ 
For the ſake, Kee 


-» 


Sie Bonny lad, I carena by 
Tho?” I try my luck wi' thee, 

Since ye are content to tye 
The ha#f mark bridal-band wi“ me; 

Tl {lip hame, and waſh my feet, 
And ſteal on linens fair and clean, 

Syne at the tryſting- place e Al meet, 

10 do but what my dame has done. 4 

ge For the fake, oh 41 


He. 8 my lovely Betty gives | 93 
Conſent in fic a heartſome gait, „ 
It me frae a“ my care relieves, | L 7 
And doubts that gart me aft look blate 3 _ | F 
| Then let us gang and get tte grace; | ; 
For they that have an appetite - + _—_ 
Should eat, and lovers ſhould embrace: Fe 
I theſe be ns tis nature's wyte. , | 
| 
j 


„„ Por the Os, &0» 
8 0 NG LXXXII. 13 


HE malt man comes on e 4 0 
And he.craves woud*trous * „ 
1 | 


2 

2 2 
* 
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Fs NIGHTINGALE. 
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Cries, Dame, come, gice me my filler, 
Or malt ye fall nefer get mair. 
I took him into the pantry, 
And gave him ſome good dock: broo, 
Syne paid him upon a gantree, 
- As hoſtler- wives ſhould do. 


When mal - men come for ſiller, 
And gaugers wie wands ober ſoon, 
Wives, tak them a' down to the cellar, 
And clear them as I have done. | 


This bewith, when cunzie is ſcanty, 


Will keep them frae making din; 


The knack I learn'd frae an auld MTs. | 


The ſnackeſt of a' my kin. 


The, malt-man is right cunning, 
But I can be as | =" 

And he may crack of his. winning, 

When he clears ſcores with me: 

For, come when he likes, I'm ready; 5 

But if frae hame 1 


Let him wait on our kind lady, 
We: = She'll anſwer a bill for me. 


of . s ON G LXXXIII. 
. 85 Duncan Davidſon. 


HERE » was a laſs, they ca'd her Meg, 
Aud fhe held o'er the moor to Ipin.s 

There was a lad chat follow'd her, 
bey ca'd him Duncan Davidſon. | 
The moor was dreigh, and Meg was ſkeith z 
Her farour Duncan cou'dna win 
For wi? the rock ſhe wad him knock, 
And ay ſhe ſhook the temper pin. 


As o'er the moor they lightly foot, 
A burn wes clear, a glen was green, 
Upon the banks-they eas'd their ſhanks, 
6 5 aye 5 ſet the wheel between: ; 


* 27 
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Ys NIGHTINGALE 
But Hagen ſwore a haily aith, 
That Meg ſhould be a bride the morn, 


Then Meg took up her fſpinam graith, 


5 And flang them a' out o'er the burn. 


We will big a wee, wee houſe, „„ 
And we will live like king and queen; 

Sae blythe and merry's we will be. | 
When ye let by the wheel at e'en. 

A man may drink and no be drunk, 

A man may feight and no be ſlain; 

A man may kiſs a bonny laſs, 

And ay be welcome back again. 


SONG LXXXIV. 
Ag Duncan Gray. 


Wg fa? you, Duncan Gray, 
Ha ha, the pirdiii? oft, 
Wae gae by you, ans 'Gray, 
Ha ha the girdin' o't. | | 
| When a the lave gae to their play, 5 
Then I maun fit the lee lang- days. 
And j jeeg the cradle wi' my tac, 
And a? for thy girdin' ot, 


Bonnie was the Lammas moon, 
Ha ha the girdin“ oft, 
Glowind a! the hills aboon, 
Ha ha the girdin“ oft. : gs 5 
The girdin* brak, the beaſt came down, 
J tint my curch, and baith my ſhoon, _ 
And, Duncan, ye*re an uaco Joun oe 
Wae on the bad girdin“ oft. 


But, Duncan, gin ye l kee our aith, 
Ha ha the 85070 * Fo 7 : 
II bleſs you wif my hindmoſi breath, 
Ha ha the girdin“ ot. 
Duncan, gin yell keep your aith, 
The _ again can N us baith, - ; 
4” 8 
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Th | NIGHTINGALE 5 


And auld Meſs John will mend the Kkaith, 5 h 
X 2 clout the bad girdin“ 8 


8 ON G. IXXXV. . 
Mew Tally ho. | rg oh. 


Tu Hunters are up, aud the be ed in morn, 
Moſt chearful ſalute with the muſical horn, 
The blue miſty mountains ſeem join*d with the ſkies, 
And the dogs yelp aloud as away Reynard flies: 
Tally ho, tally ho, ſee the game is in view, 
The ſportfinen all cry as they nimbly purſue, 


The high-mettled ſteed ſweeps: away at the ſound, 
And the hills ſeem to move, as they fly o'er the ground; 
Each proſpect is charming, all nature is gay, 

And promiſes ſport and ſucceſs thro” the day; 
©; Fally ho, tally ho, fee the game is in view, 
The ſportſmen all cry as they nimbly purſue. 


. The goddeſs of pleaſure, fweet roſy-check'd health, | | 
Gives | joys more abundavt than titles or wealth; 
And appetite gives to their viandsa zeſt, 

Above all the ſauces by cooks ever drcft, 
Tally ho, tally ho, fee the game is in view, 
The ſportſmen all cry as they nimbly purſue. 


* Huzza! then, my boys, to the chace let's away, 
Nor in indolence loſe the delights of the day: 

From faſhion and folly we borrow no grage, | 
But joy points. the cheeks as. we follow the chace. 
Tah ho, tally ho, ſee the game is in view, 5 
The ſportſmen all cry as they nimbly purſue. N 5 


SONG LXXXVI. 
Friend and Lover. 33 


= told by the wiſe ones, à maid I ſhall die; 
They ſay I'm too nice, but tbe charge I deny . 
I know but too well, how the time flies along, 5 
That we live but few years, and fewer are young: 
Put I hate to be cheated, and never will buy, 5 
al. ages 1 8 for moments of j Joy 3 "Of Oe ED 
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NIGHTINGALE. ES hes 
T never will wed, till a youth I can find, F 
Where the friend and the lover are equally j join 's. S:; 


No pedant, tho? learned, or fooliſhly gay. 

Or laughing, becauſe he has nothing to ſay; | 
To every fair one obliging and free. 
But never be loving to any bat me: | 
In whoſe tender boſom my ſoul may 0 5 
| Whoſe kindneſs can ſoothe me, whoſe counſels can 
| uide : 

1 youth I would marry, if ſuch I cok Ted” 
Where the friend and the lover are equally join d. 


From ſuch a dear lover, as I here deſcribe, | 

No dangers ſhall fright me, nor millions ſhould. bribe; | 
But till this aſtoniſhing creature 1 Know. * 
Lam ſingle, and happy, and fhilt will be ſo: 


8 


Fou may laugh, and ſuppoſe I am nicer than wiſe, ff 


But I'll hun the dull fop, the dull coxcomb deſpiſe's. 7 
Nor e'er will I marry til the youth I can find, 
Where the friend and the lover are equally join'd.. 


380 N G. . i 
Gr The Surprize. . p 


E tither morn, when I, forlorn,, - 
Aneath an aik fat moaning, + 5 
1 didua trow, I'd ſee my joe, . e 
Beſide me gin the glon ming : N | | hs 
But he fu trig, lap o'er the rig, > IPs 
And dawtingly did cheer me, e 
When I, eee. did leaſt expect 1 
To ſee my lad ſo near me. „„ 


His bonnet he, a thought ajee, 
Cock'd ſpruce when firlt he dlalpd wer 
And 1, I 05 wr fainneſs grat, 
| While i in his grips he preſs'd me. 
Deil tak? the war! I late and ear” + 
Ha'e wiſh'd ſince Jock departed; 
But now as glad, Pm wi my lad, 
A ſhortſyne e 


A; 8 NIGHTINGALE. 5 
| Fu aft? at e. en, wi“ dancing keen, EEO | 
When a' were blythe and El ES, 8 | 
. 1 car dna by, fac ſad was I, 525 *** 
Ia abſence © m deaf x; 
But, praiſe be bleſt, my a at net, bs 
; Im happy wie m Johnny, | „ 
SD At kirk and fair = e aye be there; VV 
And de as eanty*s ony. A ante. 


: on s O LAEXVIL. | Os 


FA evinna 45 for me. 


2 


1 7OUNG 8 me cars and at, V 
= "And tells acanty tale; {I SSL | | 
EE I maun bid him gang. His gate, | | 


For he cou'd nefer prevail. 15 . 
His perſon I do not deſpiſe,,  - C | 
It comely is to ſee;_ _ „ | |. 
Yet ah ! his heart I cannot prize, 9 
He winua do for me. 1 i 
| 
; 


I» Nor moral gude is in his mind, e 
By For ſtill he jokes away; „ 
. * And every virtue he can fad, bY oo 
He le with a- thedayz — 
He fings and dances very neat; N * 
No lad more blythe than he; POTS 
But yet his mind is not complete, ä r 
He inna do for me. „„ „ 
My Jamie is a bonny lad. 
And is in things x & true; „„ ; 
Whereter he comes he makes all glad, 
1 He is ſo bright to view; „%%% 
1 But if he faulter in his vows, e 
N And ſhould proye falſe to „„ 
141 ſing my ſong, and milk my ewe. 
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8 0 N G LXXXVIII. 
The Priſoner? s Welcome. 


7Eleome, welcome, brother debtor, 
To this poor but merry place, 


> Where no Bailiff, Dun, nor Setter, 


Dare to ſhow their frightful face: 


But, kind Sir, as you're a ſtranger, 


Down your garniſh you mutt lay, 


Elſe your coat will be in danger; E's 


You muſt either firip or pay. 


Ne'er repine at your confinement - 

From your children, or your — 5 

Wiſdom lies in true reſignment, 
Through the various ſcenes of life. 


Scorn to ſhew the leaft reſentment, 


Though beneath the frowns of fate; 


 Knaves and beggars find contentment, 


Fears and cares attend the grants £ f 


Though our creditors are ſpiteful, | 


And retain us captives here, 


Uſe will make a goal delightful, - 


Since we've nothing elſe to fear: 


Every iſland's but a priſon 8 


_ Strongly guarded by the ſea; 
ings and princes, for that reaſon, 
Priſoners are as well as we. 


Pray, what made Great Alexander 
Weep at his unfriendly fate 


"Twas becauſe he could' not wander 
Beyond the world's priſon · gate: 


4 For the world is alſo bounded - 


By the heavens and ſtars above: 


: Why ſhould we then be confounded, 


Since there e free but —__ 8 


"NIGHTINGALE, 5 
SONG LXXXIXX. 
5 Down ther burn Davie. [+ 2 


TE Wi Ses did bud, and fields were green, 
| And broom bloom'd fair to ſee, | 
When Mary was complete fifteen, Cy 

And love laugh'd in her eye; 35 85 
| Blithe Davie's blinks her heart did move 
To ſpeaks her mind thus free, 
13 Gang down the burn, Davie, love. 5 
ry Aud 1 ſhalt follow-thee.?? et po = 


Now Davie did each had ſurpaſs: 
; - ,- That dwelt on this burn fide, 
And Mary was the bonnieſt laſs, 
Juſt meet to be a bride; | | 
Her cheeks were roſy, red, and White, 5 
Her een were bonny blue; „„ 
Her looks were like Aurora bright, 3 
Her lips like dropping dew. 5 e 


A s down the burn they took their ways | 
What tender tales they ſaid! . 0 
Eis cheek to hers he aft did lay, 
And with her boſom play'd; 
Till baith at length impatient grown, 
Tobe mair fully bleſt, 2 „ 
In yonder vale they lean'd them down, | 1 8 
; 22 only ſaw the reſt. _ 55 | 


«A 


What paſs'd, I gueſs, was harmleſs plays 
And nacthing fure unmeet; - 
For ganging hame I heard them ſay, 
They lik'd a wa'k ſae ſweet; _ 

And that they aften ſhou'd return fe 
Sie pleaſure to renew. ot 


8 
9 , 


nd aye ſhall follow. you. - 


KN 
A 


Straight to the . her 


= Wb Mary, Love, I like the burn, e 


« As Fate had dealt to him «tones. 5 15 N 


Or ſpeak 


8 While happily ſhe-lies aſlee 
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There plighted her his faith and tro 
And a bonny bride he made her; e 

No more aſham'd to own her love, Ci 

r mind thus fre: 

Gang dow the burn, Davie, love, «+ Bo 
Down the burn, Davie, love, 5 e 
Down the burn, Davie, love, Ks, e 

An I will follow theez  _- „„ 
| the burn, Davie; love, „ 

- Down the burn, Davie, love 

Gang down the burn, Davie, 8 N e 
; ue I will follow thee.” ? | Rs 


1 4 . 0 NG XC. 
Naos, Kar. | ps 
W. Hat bee does Flora diſcloſe? | © 


Hew ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed? 7 


Vet Mary's ſtill ſweeter than thoſe; _ Far Hy 
Both nature and fancy exceed. » | 
Nor daify nor ſweet bluſhing roſe, 
Not all the gay flowers of the field, 
Nor Tweed gliding gently through thoſe, | 
Such beauty and pleaſure does yield. 


The warblers are heard in the grove, -_ U 


The linnet, the lark, and the thruſh, 
The black · bird, and ſweet-cooing dove, | 
With maſic inchant cy'ry bu. N 


Come, let us go forth to the mead, + „„ mY 


Let us ſee how the primroſes ſpring 
We'll lodge in ſome village on Twee „ 
And lov? while the feather'd folks ſing. „ 


How does my love paſs the long, day? 27 
Does Mary not tend a few ſheep? „ 
Do they never careleſty ſtray, 33% pe i 


Tesede murmurs ſhould lull . to reſt; 
7 Lind nature indulgi ng my et | 
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wp 2 relieve the ſoft pains of my b breaft, F 
> I'd Real an ambroſial kiſs. FV 
r ſhe does the virgins excel, 355 

No beauty with her may compare; 

Love's graces. round her do dwell, 

She's faireſt, where "thouſands are fair, 
0 charmer, where do thy flocks tray? ?: 
Oh; tell me at noon where they feed; 
B Yu I ſeek them on ſweet winding Ty, 
5 Or the pleaſanter banks of the reed ? 15 


8 O0 NG XCI. 


A Sf | My ain kind Dearie O. VD 
| 1 i = V ILL ye gang o'er the lee x rig g . 
Muy ain kind deary 91 „„ 5 
And cuddle there ſue Naur VVV 8 
Wi me, wy kind deary O! . 
"= "Af thornie dike, and birken tree, 8 : ; 2 8 f - 
Weill daft, aud ne'er be weary O; 
The Men ſcug ill cen free you and me, „„ © 
2 IH 05 ne ain kind deary O! _ TS, 
| Nae herds we kent or colly there,” © ; Oe 5 
Shall ever come to fear ye ß | 
25 . Hay rocks, whiſtling 1 in the air, 15 . ä 
„Shall woo, like me, their deary 0; „ 
While others herd their lambs and . 
And toil for warld's gear, my Jo, 
1 "hy the lee my pleaſure | grows. Fo 
„ Wi! you, my kind dearie O! „ 


ER 


7 
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5 fe 2 . De Battle. | 2 1 
Hate'er 1 lovers may ſay, 1 : a 
A miſtreſs I've found to my mind; ; 5 
7 9 her 22 night and by day, 1 
' Yet ſhe gr ill more lovely and kind: 3 29 wa 
Of derbe. 10 never am a Ho . 


- 


— 


And ſparkles wich freedom and fun. 


5 Se never Fe e g 


-NIGHTING/ ALE. 


Though I conſtantly ſtick by. her ns... 
Vor deſpiſe her beeauſe ſhe's enjoy'd 

"mb a legion of lovers beſide ; 

yay thouſands may Nach 3 
; " Mes broach her, may broach her, 
By Jove'T ſhall feel neither envy nor ſpleen, . 


N jealous can prove of the miſtreſs I loves | 
- Pars bottle, a bottle, i 


A bottle's the miſtreſs I mean, bot 2 


Nor jealous can prove of the miſtreſs I love, bf BI 
For a bottle, a bottle, 


A bottle's the miſtreſs the miſtreſs L mean. OY 
| Should I try to deſcribe all her merit, 


With her praiſes I neer ſhould have done; 
She's brimfu 4 of ſwyeetneſs and ſpirit, 


< 8 
\ bt 
8 1 . 
. 


— 


Fer ſtature's majeſtic and tall, > 3 | 
And taper her boſam-and waiſ t 
Her neck long, her mouth round and hl. 7 
And her lips how delicioug to taſte! ! 95 
For though, c. IT 


You may graſp her with eaſe by the middle, Ne 3 


To be open'd: how valt her delight, TIER £ ho 1 


And yet her whole ſex is a riddle, i 4 
' You can never ſtop her too tight ? „ ics Nas 
When your inſtrument you introduce, F(x 
To her circle and magical ower, "Rs 
Pop away from within flies the juice, : 
And your ſenſes are drown'd in the ſhower. | 
For though, Qc. | 


But the ſweeteſt of raptures that flow „ or 
From the bountiful charmer I prize, | 

1 ſure when her head is hid low, | 
And her-bottom's turn'd up to the ſkies © 

Stand to her and fear not to win her, 


206 'NIGHTINGALE | 5 : . 
And the farther and deeper youre i in her, . : 


The fuller ſhe'll fill you with joy. 
For though, Ec. | 


ER Thus naked and claſp'd in my arms, ſt 1 85 : s 


Wich her my ſweet moments I'd ſpend, 
And revel the more on her charms, 

When I ſhare her delight with a friend: 
To divinity, phyſic, or law, _ | 2 

Her favours J never ſhall grudge, 15 
Though each night ſhe may make a faux pas 

With the biſhop, the doctor, or judge, 

For though, c. 


Ts 80 NG XC. * h 


The Maid that tends the Goats.—Sun by Mr. KEM- 
BLE, Theatre-Royal, cb. | : 


. amang yon cliffy rocks, 
Sweetly ſings the riſing echo, 


To the maid that tends the goats, 

- Lilting o'er her native notes. 

Hark, ſhe ſings, © Young Sandy's kind, 
Ar he's promis'd ay to lo e me ; | 
Here's a brotch I ne'er ſhall tin'd, 0 1 
Till he's fairly marri*d to me; 7 05 | 
Drive away, ye drone time 

An' bring about our bridal day. 


Sandy herds a flock o“ ſheep, _ | . 
Affen does he blaw the while, | 
In a ſtrain ſae ſaftly ſweet, - 

Lammies liſtning dare nae bleat ; 

He's as fleets the mountain roe, 
Hardy, as the highland heather, 
Wading through the winter ſnow, 
Keeping ay his flock together ; 

But a plaid, wi“ bare houghs, 

He braves the bleakeſt norlin blaſt. 


Brawly he can dance and ſing 
Og 8 or e cronach 3 5 5 


3 
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Nane can ever match his fling wo ee Kt et 
At a reel, or round a ring; NY. 
' Wightly can he wield a rung. 99 5 
In a brawl he's ay the binge | | 
A“ his praiſe can Retry Tg 
By the langeſt winded fan . 
Sangs that ſing o 67. V k 2 
Come ſhort, though they were cer WE: Fg 8 
- 8 ON G Xclv. CES 
8 The Duſty F 


TEY, the duſty miller, 
And his dufly Coats MN 

He will win a ſhilling, _ A, 
Or he ſpend a groat. CCC 


Duſty” was the coat, 
Duſty was the colour, 
Duſty was the kiſs 
That I got frac the miley. 1555 
Hey, the duſty miller, 5 
And his dufty fack ; * 


Leeze me on the calling | 7 5 0 
Fills the duſty peck: e 


Fills the "duſty peek,” ff 55 
Brings the duſty fillers -- 9 

I wad gie my coattie \ Ng 
For the duſty miller. 


SONG Xcv. "7, S | | 
b- Tune, Mrs. Vernon's 228 8 0 5 
FoOME, ye party jangli ſwains, ö | 
3 Leave your flocks, an of ae the , 


Friends to country, or to court, . : X Pl) 
Ea here mall ſpoil your ſ por. 
£ 5 Chorus. th 

Ever welcome to our feaſt, _ "Sa, 
Welcome ew ry vile en 


{ 
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ee . of future bliſſes.) 


© In one varying ſcene we ſtiow, 


And I will leave whate*er belongs to auld Robin,Gray. 
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3 widows, come awayz ; 


Laughing dames, and virgins gay 3 
Tale gaudy ſtutt' ring maſſes, of 3 


Ever welcome, Se. | 


An that i rip 'ning fin can Bring, 
Beauteous ſummer, beautegus ſprings | 


. — 


The greet, the ripe, the bud, the bow. | 
Ever welcome, S. 

| Duns jefting, muſic charming, . _ T2» 

Wine inſpiring, beauty warming; 7 


_ Rage with. party- malice dies, 
* returns, and. diſcord flies. 


8 O NG XCVI. e 


The Death of Auld: Robin Gray, and: Famie" 5 8 
T.. ſummer it was ſailing, all nature round was 


gay, 
Wben Jenny was attending on nals Robin i z. 

For he was fick at heart, and had nae friend beſide, 
But only me, poor Jenny, who newly was his bride. 


Ah! Jenny, Efhall die, he cry'd, as ſure as I had birth; 
Then ſee my poor old: banes, E pray, laid into the earth; 
And be a widow, for my ſake, a twelvemonth and a day, 


I laid] Robin in the earth: as decent as I cou'd. 
And ſhed a. tear upon his grave, for he was. very good z. 
I took: my rock into my hand, and in my cot I figh'd, 
Oh, wae'sme, whatfhall Ido, fince poor auld Robin died. 


Search ev'vy part throughout the land, there's nane like 
me forlorn, | 
m ready e en to ban the day that ever I was nd 
For Jamie; all I lov'd on earth, ah! he is tos awa 
. My father's dead, - mother“ 5 OSA RR 
| bin e 1 
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* one 8 Year of widowhood I moun'd for Re- | 


I thought that Jamie he was dead, or he to me was loft, 


I tryꝰd to ling, . I try*d'to laugh, and paſs the time away, 


But Rodney was the man, they faid, that ge Ts. 


And ſhew'd. a purſe of 22 ore, * faid, I. I is for 


Auld Robin Gray I find is Gal, and 411 your heart is 
Then N Jenny, to your arms, and F will be fo. W 

| Meſs John. ſhall j join us at the kirk, and we Ir be blithe 

1 — and reply'd, A to Robin cg. 


Thy love, th duty prove: „ 5 


. 


| 1 rofe up wits the morning hs and 1 till ſetting | 


bin Gray: 
I did the duty * a wits; both kind and conſtant td 3 35 
Let every one example take, and Jenny's plan purſue. _ 


And all my fond and youthful love entirely it was croft ü 


For I had ne er a friend fince 770 auld Robin Gray. 


At length the merry bells rung round, 'E udien 
gueſs the cauſe; 


much applauſe: 
Ldoubted if the tale was true, till Jamie came ta me, 


. ) 


e 


8 O NG ae . 

PP ey our hopes and feafs, 
Were to each other known; 
And friendſhip in our riper years, 


Has twin'd our hearts in one. FE 
O clear then from this offence, _ + 


" Reſtore him with that 3 a — 


. i: inſpir”d my love. 
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1000 NIGHTINGALE. 


8 ON 8 ROVIIL. 
'Gred Night and Joy be abi” Tor. 


our happy's he, whoe'er he be, 
That in his lifetime meets one true friend, F 
| Who cordially does fympathize in words, | 
In action, heart, and mind. 
M kind reſpects do not neglect, 
Although my wealth or {tate be ſmall, 
With a melting heart, and a mournful eye, 
' I wiſh that good be with you all. 


My loving friends, I kifs your hands, 
For time invites me for to move; 
On yaur poor ſervant lay commands, 

Who is ambitious of your love. 


He—whoſe pow'r and might, both day and Ws 


Goxerns the depths, makes rain to fall, 
To fun and moon gives cpurfe of wg 
Direct, protect, defend you all. 


I do proteſt, within my breaſt, 
Your memory I'll not ne led; 

On that record I'll lay 6d 
Man's fury ſhall not alter it. 


| All L defire of earthly bliſs, 


Is to be freed from guilt or thrall ; 
I hope that heav' m will grant me this: 


: * night, and joy be v wi on: 


FINIS. 


